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TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


The American Racing Calendar of 1839, will be completed in the March number, and ac- 
companied by an Index. It may be bound separately or with the Magazine. 

** The Last Bear,” by “‘ Frank Forester,” and *‘ Caraboo Hunting,” by “‘ Meadows,” will ap- 
pear in the next number. The latter is a new correspondent, and promises to become an 
exceedingly popular one ; his description of a Moose hunt on snow-shoes, in the Province 
of New Brunswiek, is graphic and exciting to a degree. 

The suggestions of our friend C.F. J.,of Missouri, will be complied with in subsequent 
numbers. As usual, his postscript is admirable ; itruns thus :—“ Enclosed is $5 for the nezt 
volume.” 

J.B. K.’s list of Stock shall be made ont “in good style.” 

J. S. is desired to send us his “‘ something in reply to our correspondent ‘ Ceriosus.’” Ar- 
ticles admitted into the Register are inserted with pleasure; those unworthy of a place, 
would not be inserted if paid for as advertisements. 

On page 48 of last number, the address of R. CaRTER HILLIARD, Esq., appears to be 
Hilliardston, Ala. instead of North Carolina, as it should have been. Will the reader be 
kind enough to insert N.C. for Ala., with his pencil, on the margin. The first syllable of 
Dreadnought’s name is mis-spelled in the pedigree of Bellona. 

Ir Will Mr. Ho_meEap, the proprietor, or ‘‘ any dear friend of Czsar’s,” send us a report 
of the Washington Fall Races? The Racing Calendar is to be completed in our next, and 
the owners of the winning horses at that meeting must supply the necessary facts, or no 
mention can be made of them. 

The volume of the ‘‘ Sprrit oF THE TiMES” which closes on the 7th of March next, will 
contain large and elaborately executed Portraits engraved on Steel, of Black Maria, John 
Bascombe, Imp. Leviathan, Shark, Imp. Hedgford, and Imp. Monarch, and a Portrait of 
Mad’lle Augusta, the celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘‘ La Sylphide.” The Por- 
traits of the distinguished horses named, are of uniform size with those published in Eng- 
land of the Winners of the Derby, St. Leger, etc. 

The first number of the new volume of the “‘ Spirit oF THE TIMES” will appear in a 
new and beautiful dress on the 7th of March, and be embellished with a superb Portrait on 
Steel of Boston, the Champion of the American Turf. Portraits of Argyle and Wagner, and 
probably of Grey Eagle, will also appear, with others, in the course of the volume. 

The race at Four mile heats, over the Hampton Course, at Augusta, Ga., was wonon the 
16th Jan. by Col. Hampton’s Santa Anna, beating Gerow and Cavalier Servente in 7:58— 
7:57. On the day previous, Mr. Edmonson’s Mary Elizabeth beat Omega, Three mile heats, 
in 5:59—5:56. 

J C. Rogers, Esq., of Raleigh, N. C., advertises his entire stud for sale, including Maria 
West (the dam of Wagner, Fanny, etc.) and Polly Peachem (the dam of Portsmouth, Polly 
Green, etc.) 

At Galveston, Texas, (the meeting commencing Dec. 23d), Charlotte Hill won the purse 
for mile heats—Colorado for two and three mile heats—Labella Combs for mile and two 
mile heats—John Anderson for four mile heats, and best 3 in 5. 

The “ Pea Ridger’s letter” is too good to keep. Look out for it in another place. 

The price of acomplete set of the “Turf Register” (ten volumes), bound in, gilt and 
lettered, with all the Engravings, is $75 cash. Three copies only are on sale at this office. 
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WACOUSTA, 


WiTH A PORTRAIT ENGRAVED BY DICK, AFTER TROYE. 





Tue subject of this brief memoir is the property of Hugh 
Kirkman and Henry Dickinson, Esqrs., of Nashville, Tenn., and 
was foaled in 1832. He is a dark brown chesnut, without white, 
and measures aboat fifteen hands three inches under the standard. 
To plenty of bone, he unites great muscular developement ; his 
shoulder and legs are his best points. His barrel or middle-piece 
is long, and his head coarse. He is by no means “ a beauty,” or 
‘a dandy horse ;” but his performances demonstrate the possession 
of a fine turn of speed, and, what is better, undoubted game: al- 
most all his races were won at broken heats. 

The pedigree of Wacousta will be found under its proper head 
in this number of the “ Register,” at page 97. He came out in 
May 1835, for a Sweepstakes at Nashville, which he won at four 
heats; he was not started in the Fall. In 1836, he started four 
times, and won three races: once at two mile heats, best 3 in 5; 
once at three mile heats; and once at four mile heats. He was 
beaten at three mile heats by Othello, another son of Imp. Levia- 
than; but subsequently beat him both at three and four mile heats. 
Wacousta was put into the breeding stud in 1837, where he still 
remains; in 1838 he stood near Nashville, at $30; and last season 
at Middleton, Rutherford Co., Tenn. He is said to be a sure 
foal getter, and his stock show considerable promise. We under- 
stand he is for sale at $4000. 

The following is an authentic list of his performances :— 


ag May 26, 1825—Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds. Seventeensubs. at $50 each, P. P. 
Mile heats. 


Se, Dette... dndccccnugentnenesodseutechehsbibanene 3411 
T. A. Pankey’s ch. f. Alice Riggs, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Sally Hope... 2 2 21.0. 
Ss TE Oe 0. OF NIE. 4.4000-00+40000 c0ececenenceseegceses cotmmgeeee | | BEE 
J. Southall’s b. c. by Stockholder .. .0.. seccccccccccccccccscccscccccccsee § 1 dist. 
ee er er eee ras es 
Ee. Deehe se at. C. by Tas. LOVIAGAGR 0occcc ccceccceccscsscesicocsscessece 6 UO EF 
Jas. H. Hough’s ch. c. by Kosciusk0.. 2... ccscccrccccccescccseccsvecseos= dist. 


Time, 1:55—1:56—1:55. 


Gallatin, Sept. 14, 1836—Jockey Club Purse $400, entrance $40; Three mile heats. 
Ino. C. Beasley’s bl. c. Othello, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Sir Archy, 4yrs., 100lbs. 1 1 
Jas. Jackson’s ch. c. Wacousta, by Imp. Leviathan, 4 yrs., L00lbS.....cccscccseceee 2 2 
A. P. Yourie’s b. c. Balie Peyton, by Bertrand, 3 yrs., 861bS .....csceccscccscccsees 3 OF 
S. C. Franklin’s ch.m. Matilda Rush, by Stockholder, 5 yrs., LO7lbS.cccscccseccsess 4 

Time, 7:15—6:58. Track very deep, 


Nashville, Sept. 29th, 1836—Jockey Club Purse $700, with the entrance money ($300) 
added; Four mile heats. 
Kirkman & Dickinson’s ch. c. Wacousta, 4 yrs.. 100lbs.. 2... Sere esse eer eesseeen 3 1 1 
R. Smith’s ch. f. Fanny Bell, by Murat, 3 yrs., 831b8.. ceccccoccccccesccccccesece 1 3 2 
Ragland & Davis’ bl. c. Othello, by Imp. Leviathan, 4 yrs., 100IbS.....00+-+++--- 2 2 3 
T. A. Pankey’s b. h. Harkaway, by Merlin, out of Picton’s dam, 5 yrs., 110lbs ... dist. 
John Crow’s b. c. by Havoc, dam by Conqueror, 4 yrs., 1001lbS.....cesccossces-- dist. 
L. P. Cheatham’s b. c. by Bertrand, dam by Bagdad, 5 yrs., 1101DS...-.ecseces-- dist. 
Time, 8:13—8:12—8:24. Track heavy. 


Florence, Ala,, Oct. 27, 1837—Jockey Club Purse $300, entrance money ($60,) added ‘ 
Two mile heats, best 3 in 5. ; 
J. Jackson’s (Kirkman & Dickinson’s) ch. c. Wacousta,4 yrs.,100lbs...........- 1 1 1 
¢. Cheatham’s ch. c. Osceola, by Eclipse, dam by Constitution, 3 yrs., 86lbs,... 2 2 2 
Time, 4:05—4:01—4:06. 


‘ 
' 
‘ 
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Huntsville, Ala., Nov. 9, 1836—Jockey Club Purse $600, entrance money ($120,) added 
Three mile heats. 
Jas. Jackson’s (Kirkman & Dickinson’s) ch. c. Wacousta, 4 yrs., 104lbs....-.0+. 3 1 
Jno. Connally’s ch. c. Little Red, by Bertrand, 4 yrs., 104,...ccesscesescsseese-- 1 2 2 
S. Ragland’s b. c. Othello, by Imp. Leviathan, 4 yrs., 104]DS,...eccseccseccssees 2 3 
Time, 5:56—5:51—5:59. 


The second heat of this race was the fastest ever run over the Huntsville Course, the 
horses carrying 4lbs. over the usual 4 yr. old weights. 


~ 
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REVIEW OF THE RACING SEASON OF 1839, 
IN THE ATLANTIC STATES. 


Ir has occurred to me, Mr. Editor, that as it has not been useless 
to myself, so it might not be disagreeable to your readers, to look 
back for a moment and review the leading incidents which have 
marked the history of the American Turf in 1839. The con- 
sideration may relieve from a half hour’s weariness, by recalling 
the impressions of gallant sport, if it lead to no more valuable re- 
sult. 

One year since, the engagements already entered into for 1859, 
were such as to promise to the Breeders of our country an experi- 
ence in the highest degree interesting and instructive to them; and 
to Amateur Turfmen, a series of exciting contests. ‘The numerous 
Produce Stakes, in which the get of Untried Stallions were named, 
and the heavy Matches and Stakes at Four mile heats, were the 
prominent grounds for such anticipations. Nor have they been 
disappointed, as will be obvious from the most cursory review of 
the great events of the year. 

The Produce Stakes for 3 yr. olds, derived their interest not 
alone from the test they afforded of the value of stallions hitherto 

untried, but perhaps yet more from presenting an opportunity of 
comparing the Native and Imported stock. Let us dwell for a 
moment upon the results of these stakes—a topic on which I have 
before been indulged by you with a hearing. 

The more noted untried horses whose get came out last year, 
are the Imported Chateau Margaux, Whale, Tranby, and Nonplus, 
and the Native horses, Shark and Argyle. The reader need not 
be detained for a moment to consider the comparative merits of 
these several horses ; the native ones have beyond all doubt proved 
more successful as the getters of winners. But it will aid our 
purpose, if to these we add all the three-year-olds of the year, and 
at once enter into a detail of the Sweepstakes of 1839. I have 
taken the pains to go carefully through with your Racing Calendar 
(including the January No. ), and to note every three-year-old 
stake in the Atlantic States where the get of a Native horse met 
either an Imported colt or the get of an Imported horse. The 
following is the result of this research, which, for convenience of 
reference for the present, and for a future purpose, I arrange in a 
tabular form. I have not included the stakes where native colts 
met only native colts, nor where the imported met the imported or 
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get of imported horses; nor do I touch upon colts who have only 


received forfeits. 
NATIVE HORSES. 








THE GET OF BEAT THE GET OF COURSE. 

Ace of Diamonds] Autocrat... 2... 2.22220. cone conc cece cece cceeececccnes Kendall’s, Md. 
Andrew........- |Chateau Margaux. -....-.--2--2----4--- 0-02-20 0n--- Columbus, Ga. 
TEPID 2 ccsoncees] Autocrat, an imp. colt by Priam, and a Gohanna...... Kendall’s, Md. 

io cawmiaan --|Chateau ! POET onc sccckccecenweubeccssnenceqdsens Greenville, 8.C. 

© shee ! mp. Passaic (by Reveller)......c-ccecceccecceocceve Camden, N.J. 
Conqueror .....- Luzborough, Jackson, and Stockholder............... Tallahassee, Flo. 
pe \Tranby and Monsieur Tonson........-....-..---0---- Newmarket, Va. 

Se bine ees 2 st NR ann vin 405s 4000 bnneeqenterignenmense Washington, D.C. 

a ee Fylde and Greybeard -................. {and a Shark.|Fairfield, Va. 

wae \Fylde, Roman, Autocrat, Imp. Passenger and Passaic, Camden, N.J. 

panama Chateau Margaux ESR EL POE. STEER GE Fe ...(Raleigh, N.C, 
Gohanna........ oY en ean ---|Broad Rock, Va. 
co ar REE a ar Mecklenburg, V2. 

a amapabna Fylde NT EE RE a Ae ES Broad Rock, Va. 

 cenameshee Tranby, Whale, and a Goliah..............-.-..--.-- Fairfield, Va. 

* caaxgeuma eee ----|Tree Hill, Va. 
Hardluck........ Chateau Margaux and Jackson...............0--e---- Mecklenburg, Va. 
Monsieur Tomes COR gos, cose naspinkn che eeceecaneccccdencntesesess Trenton, N.J. 

“ - Chateau Margaux, Tranby and Eclipse...............- |Broad Rock, Va. 
CR i ccaccnnk Rs sntishh epeqationadandhedettidnedteaeenuautiit 'Union Course, L.I. 
oF ntettipatadanen EE a a Oe A ne ppm ‘Newmarket, Va. 

we eee Whale, Autocrat, Tranby and Shark.................- ‘Kendall’s, Md. 
ee Chateau Margaux and Eclipse Lightfoot...........-..) ‘Mecklenburg, Va. 
Tormentor ...-.. ee TT ae eee Trenton, N.J. 








IMPORTED HORSES. 


THE GET OF BEAT THE GET OF COURSE. 





Autocrat ......<s- RR re Washington, D.C. 

nS " @uesean Duke of Orleans and Chateau Margaux ...........-.- Kendall’s, Md. 

o. . seeen Goliah, Jackson, and Imp. Tranby and Chat. Margaux. |Fredericksb’g, Va. 
Chatean MargaGxHiclieh G06 ‘TYCRICUS ..ccsccccqpenccascsecescccesccas ‘Lynchburg, Va. 
PWM i .cccancccel CS SRR A FR eer. \Broad Rock, Va. 
Nonplus ........ BEEING COE B PONE cnn dcscccecnccdcnseccschscnne Columbia, S.C. 
Piccacncesa SERIE LEE EEE PORTER LORY: ‘New York. 

S  esseeaiabe |Monmouth Eclipse and Imp. Sylphide .... ----| New York. 

SS. aan ES Union Course, L.I. 
eo re ON EE TEN Fairfield, Va. 

ee ee See er 2 ee. TOONS... nan cainemcmiesabinin anne Trenton, N.J. 
WONG boncneuaiea OS ‘Tree Hill, Va. 
Imp. Passenger-..|Goliah and Imp. Fylde..............--..e0- edeeseseed \Fairfield, Va. 
EE A Oe ne ne ee |New York. 


From this simple statement, it is apparent that the claim often 
made (and which I myself in a former letter allowed), that the 
imported horses are superior to our own as getters of sweepstake 
colts, is unfounded. Mark the point of my argument. ‘The native 
stallions have got more winners of sweepstakes, than the imported, 
because they outnumber them. But I draw no conclusion from 
this fact. I rely upon this single ground, viz.: that in thirty-eight 
stakes run the last year, where the different stocks met in the 
Atlantic States, the native proved superior in twenty-four contests. 

J see no fallacy in this argument; and I believe further, after very 
mature consideration, that the performance of the different colts 
being taken separately and examined, the native stock have not 
only won the most races, but that they have won the best. 1 will 
detain you no longer on this point, than to cite, in support of my 
last proposition, the races of Kate Seyton, Fanny, Gov. Butler, and 
Mariner. ‘Their races have been about the best of the vear. 

The mention of Kate Seyton and Governor Butler, reminds me 
to speak of the sire of these distinguished three-year-olds. I have 
elsewhere alluded to it, but it is worthy of further notice that a 
race horse who in the past year has made his best performances 
upon the Turf, should at the same time have won equal renown as 
a stallion, by the surpassing contemporary performances of his get. 
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Argyle retires at last from the course, under advantages, signal not 
more for their value than their pecvliarity. Rodolph is the only 
late instance I can recal of a horse at all so situated, and his case 
is by no means so striking. And as I have named thus particularly 
one of the native horses whose get has been successful, let me in 
justice cite the imported horses Fylde and Autocrat, whose three- 
year-olds last year did them great credit. The imported colt 
Passenger achieved a worthy reputation, and has done even more 
than any other colt of his year, to vindicate the claim to superiority 
of the English horse. Were this review extended to the Western 
States, we should doubtless find the Leviathans there overtopping 
all other colts in Tennessee and North Alabama, while in Kentucky 
the native colts, especially the Medocs, have admirably and con- 
clusively asserted their superiority. But I do not intend pursuing 
this branch of my theme save in the Atlantic States. 

Pardon this digression, but allow me, I pray, one moment more 
from my main topic, to state an impression I have derived from a 
cursory examination of last year’s Calendar. It is this: both the 
pure native stock, and the horses actually imported, seem to me to 
have surpassed the cross bloods—I mean the get of imported horses 
from our own mares. This conclusion is a startling one, at least ; 
and if it be well founded, it uproots several laws hitherto laid down 
in regard to breeding. I do not state it as my own conviction, 
but as an impression merely, derived from a consideration of the 
races of imported Maria Black, Monarch, Lily, The Queen, Miss 
Accident, Passenger, Sorrow, Likeness, and others. I return now 
to the main theme. 

The year 1839 will be memorable for its heavy Matches and 
Post stakes, at Four mile heats. At the North, the race of Job 
and Fordham, was the great event. The interest excited by it has 
new in a good measure died away, but I refer to it with mingled 
feelings of admiration and regret. The race itself must have been 
extremely exciting, and it has confirmed my previous conviction as 
to the superiority of our own stock, in long, repeating races. When 
I hear the celebrated performance of Picton on Long Island named 
—a first heat in 7:44—and a conclusion is drawn from it in favor 
of the imported stock, I immediately cite Job’s race, and challenge 
a comparison between the two. As you yourself have in another 
place described it, the track, on the occasion of Picton’s race, was 
in the best possible condition, and the weather and state of the at- 
mosphere most propitious for severe exertion. Of Job’s race, you 
say (and I have heard it still more strongly stated), ‘the track was 
rather heavy ;” nor was the day peculiarly fine. Yet the difference 
in favor of Picton’s first heat, is but five seconds. Nor does a 
comparison of the following heats in the race weaken my argument. 
But you will of course understand, that I do not pretend to compare 
the performance of Job with that of either Lady Clifden, Fanny 
Wyatt, or Mingo, in their unequalled race. 

You ask, then, why it is that I view with any feeling of regret 
this famous P. P. stake for four-year-olds. It is because with that 
race, the spirit which should infuse life and energy into the North- 
em Turf, has apparently expired. Virginian as 1 am, I lament to 
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see the downfall of the sport at the North, where, beyond any other 
portion of the country save perhaps Carolina, racing has been in 
the hands of men of the right sort. Look to the subscribers to 
that stake—Mr. Stevens, and Mr. Walter Livingston, of New York, 
Capt. Stockton, of New Jersey, and Col. Heth, of Virginia. Of 
these, the first named has left the Turf—a loss irreparable. Mr. 
Livingston has parted with the possession of his favorite Job, and 
both of him and the two remaining gentlemen named, I hear little 
upon the Turf. The three Northern gentlemen of whom I have so 
boldly made mention, by concert of action, could re-establish your 
Turf upon the surest basis. Their example might win back to the 
race course, other gentlemen of whom, in times gone by, we heard 
in hard fought fields; such were Mr. Wilkes, and Mr. Tillotson. 
I will not dwell longer on this point; but I could not say less in 
justice to my theme—The Turf of 1839—for I regard the with- 
drawal of some Northern sportsmen and the flagging spirit of others, 
as the most serious and most lamentable event which I shall have 
occasion to notice. 

All the records of racing in the past year, from Virginia to Long 
Island, redound to the honor of that phenomenon, Boston. He 
found a momentary check in his march to fame, in his two mile 
race with Portsmouth; but he subsequently came out himself 
again, and beat those who had beaten Portsmouth, and everything 
that could be brought against him. The four mile post stakes, or 
inside stakes, which were made up for Norfolk, Petersburg, and 
Camden, seemed devised solely to enhance his reputation and en- 
rich his owners. At Norfolk, Mr. Hatcher’s. nomination beat han- 
dily the other two; at Petersburg, Boston beat both Omega and 
The Queen, who was second in the race, and the champion of the 
imported stock. The race at Camden was won by him too easily 
to deserve further mention. But Boston met not only Omega and 
The Queen, but Vashti, who had beaten Portsmouth and Steel— 
Bailie Peyton, who had run four miles in '7:42—and Decatur, who 
had beaten Fanny Wyatt in 7:45. All these leading horses he has 
beaten, and with ease, unless I except his race with The Queen, 
which beyond all doubt was the must exciting and the best con- 
tested four mile race of the year in the Atlantic States. It is 
enough to say of it, that the second heat was quicker than any 
other four mile heat ever ran upon the same course. 

The next great event of the year, which was destined to raise 
up a champion worthy to meet this redoubted son of Timoleon, 
was the Four mile Sweepstakes at Louisville—the result of which, 
and of the subsequent Purse race in the same week, is the most 
eloquent argument. which the advocates of the Native Stock have 
before made use of. Ifthe race made by Wagner and Grey Eagle 
on Monday the 30th of September, surprised the most sanguine 
friends of either horse, how much was it surpassed by their per- 
formance on the following Saturday! That race has raised the 
Western Turf to a reputation which it had not before held in the 
eyes of Virginians; and if it be but judiciously followed up by 
opening similar stakes at four miles, to be run at the like season 
of the year, it will go far to wrest from Nashville a character which 
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her breeders are liberally striving to obtain for her, of being the 
emporium of the Western ‘Turf. 

Before I leave Louisville, let me make one suggestion, in regard 
to reporting such races as those to whieh I have just alluded, more 
in extenso, in your Magazine. The naked record is indeed a worthy 
monument to commemorate the performances of the horses; but 
your readers would be gratified with much more ample details. 
Such was the practice of Mr. Skinner, and in this single particular 
I do not think you have improved upon him. But to return :— 

For one, Mr. Editor, I rejoice that the match offered by the 
owner of Boston, to Wagner, and the world besides, was not ac- 
cepted. It would add nothing to the fame of Boston, in my esti- 
mation, to beat any native horse now in America. He has met so 
many, and on courses distant and different, and with such uniform 
success, that I think it may well be said of him that he has done 
enough for his own fame. I need not say how a defeat would have 
lowered the character of Wagner, and perhaps of either horse. 
But it would have been a sight worth seeing—Boston contending 
with Monarch for supremacy ; not that the latter has done anything 
to raise him te the level of Boston, but because he was the ad- 
mitted champion of the imported stock, being claimed to be faster 
even than his fleet but unfortunate sister, The Queen. Why could 
not an annual stake or match be got up on some central course, 
with the express purpose of testing the comparative powers of the 
two stocks at four mile heats?) The cry should no longer be, 
North against South—but, Native against Imported; and the re- 
sult of a few years’ running would most conclusively set the ques- 
tion at rest. 

1 have already exceeded the limits which I had proposed, and 
without touching upon several topics to which I think attention 
should be called in the Turf Register. One point is especially 
worthy of consideration, viz.: Whether the Turf is not ultimately 
injured, both at the North and at the extreme South, by the great 
frequency and the number of Race Meetings? And yet another 
point is to question the utility, to our own stock of horses, of the 
indiscriminate and often cheap importations from England. These, 
and some thoughts upon the excessive subscriptions to our stakes, 
may occupy another letter. 

Let me conclude with an expression of sober regret at the loss 
of Medoe and Mingo, the past year. The latter was known but 
upon the course, but he came of a stock that authorized confident 
hor s of his suecess in the stud. Medoce was unsurpassed not 
only on the Turf, but he was at the head of our native stallions. 
The last number of the “ Spirit of the Times” which I have seen, 
bore the proudest testimony to his value. I allude to the perform- 
ance of Grey Medoe at New Orleans. The field for the four mile 
day at the Eclipse Course, seemed made up to give him an oppor- 
tunity of vindicating the superiority of his origin. The best of the 
get of imported Fylde, and the hitherto successful imported mare 
Maria Black, were here stripped of their laurels, and the champion- 
ship of the South-Western Turf is now held by the Native stock, 
by a double utle. Lorpon 
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A WEEK AT THE FIRE ISLANDS ON LONG ISLAND. 


BY J. CYPRESS, Jr. 
BEING A CONTINUATION OF “‘ FIRE ISLAND ANA,” IN WHICH IS CONTAINED A SHARK 


STORY, AS TOLD BY NED LOCUS, IN RAYNOR ROCK’S FISHING HUT. 


“We xt, gentlemen, I'll go ahead, if you say so. Here’s the 
story. It is true, upon my honor, from beginning to end—every 
word of it. I once crossed over to Faulkner's Island, to fish for 
tautaugs, as the north side people call black Gch, on the reefs hard 
by, in the Long Island Sound. Tim Titus (who died of the dropsy 
down at Shinnecock point, last spring), lived there then. Tim was 
a right good fellow, only he drank rather too much. 

“It was during the latter part of July; the sharks and the dog- 
fish had just begun to spoil sport. When Tim told me about the 
sharks, I resolved to go prepared to entertain these aquatic savages 
with all becoming attention and regard, if there should chance to 
be any interloping about our fishing ground. So we rigged out a 
set of extra large hooks, and shipped some ropeyarn and steel chain, 
an axe, a couple of clubs, and an old harpoon, in addition to our 
ordinary equipments, and off we started. We threw out our an- 
chor at half ebb tide, and took some thumping large fish: two of 
them weighed thirteen pounds—so you may judge. The reef 
where we lay, was about half a mile from the island, and, perhaps, 
a mile from the Connecticut shore. We floated there, very quietly, 
throwing out and hauling in, until the breaking of my line, with a 
sudden and severe jerk, informed me that the sea attornies were 
in waiting, down stairs ; and we accordingly prepared to give them 
aretainer. A salt pork cloak upon one of our magnum hooks, 
forthwith engaged one of the gentlemen in our service. We got 
him alongside, and by dint of piercing, and thrusting, and banging, 
we accomplished a most exciting and merry murder. We had 
business enough of the kind to keep us employed until near low 
water. By this time, the sharks had all cleared out, and the black 
fish were biting again; the rock began to make its appearance 
above the water, and in a little while its hard bald head was en- 
tirely dry. ‘Tim now proposed to set me out upon the rock, while 
he rowed ashore to get the jug, which, strange to say, we had left 
at the house. I assented to this proposition; first, because I 
began to feel the effects of the sun upon my tongue, and needed 
something to take, by way of medicine; and secondly, because 
the rock was a favorite spot for a rod and reel, and famous for luck: 
so I took my traps, and a box of bait, and jumped upon my new 
station. Tim made for the island. 

“Not many men would willingly have been left upon a little 
barren reef, that was covered by every flow of the tide, in the midst 
of a waste of waters, at such a distance from the shore, even with 
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an assurance from a companion more to be depended upon than 
mine, to return immediately and lie by to take him off. But, some 
how or other, the excitement of my sport was so high, and the 
romance of the situation was so delightful, that I thought of nothing 
else but the prosecution of my fun, and the contemplation of the 
novelty and beauty of the scene. It was a mild, pleasant after- 
noon, in harvest time. The sky was clear and pure. The deep 
blue sound, heaving all around me, was studded with craft of all 
descriptions and dimensions, from the dipping sail boat, to the 
rolling merchantman, sinking and rising like sea-birds sporting 
with their white wings in the surge. ‘The grain, and grass, on the 
neighboring farms, were gold and green, and gracefully they bent 
obeisance toa gentle breathing southwester. Farther off, the high 
upland, and the distant coast, gave a dim relief to the prominent 
features of the landscape, and seemed the rich but dusky frame 
of a brilliant fairy picture. ‘Then, how still it was! not a sound 
could be heard, except the occasional rustling of my own motion, 
and the water beating against the sides, or gurgling in the fissures 
of the rock, or except now and then the cry of a solitary saucy 
gull, who would come out of his way in the firmament, to see what 
I was doing without a boat, all alone, in the middle of the sound ; 
and who would hover, and ery, and chatter, and make two or three 
circling swoops and dashes at me, and then, after having satisfied 
his curiosity, glide away in search of some other fool to scream at. 

“TI soon became half indolent, and quite indifferent about fishing ; 
so I stretched myself out at full length upon the rock, and gave 
myself up to the luxury of looking and thinking. The divine ex- 
ercise soon put me fast asleep. I dreamed away a couple of — 
and longer might have dreamed, but for a tired fish-hawk who 
chose to make my head his resting place, and who waked and 
started me to my feet. 

“* Where is Tim Titus?’ I muttered to myself, as I strained my 
eyes over the now darkened water. But none was near me to 
answer that interesting question, and nothing was to be seen 0 
either Tim or his boat. ‘ He should have been here long ere this, 
thought I, ° and he promised faithfully not to stay long—e ould he 
have forgotten? or has he paid too much devotion to the jug ?” 

“1 be gan ti to feel uneasy, for the tide was rising fast, and soon 
would cover the top of the rock, and high water mark was at least 
a foot above my head. I[ buttoned up my coat, for either the 
coming coolness of the evening, or else my growing apprehensions, 
had set me trembling and chattering most painfully. [ braced my 
nerves, and set my teeth, and tried to hum ‘ Begone dull care,’ 
keeping time with my fists upon my thighs. But what music! 
what melancholy merriment! [ started and shuddered at the dole- 
ful sound of my own voice. I am not naturally a coward; but I 
should hke to Know the man who would not, in such a situation, 
be alarmed. It is a cruel death t to » Gi, to be merely drowned, and 
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the certainly coming, choking struggle for your last breath, when, 
with the gurgling sound of an overflowing brook taking a new di- 
rection, the cold brine pours into mouth, ears, and nostrils, usurp- 
ing the seat and avenues of health and life, and, with gradual flow, 
stifing—smothering—suffocating! It. were better to die a thou- 
sand common deaths. 

“This is one of the instances, in which, it must be admitted, 
salt water is not a pleasant subject of contemplation. However, 
the rock was not yet covered, and hope, blessed hope, stuck faith- 
fully by me. To beguile, if possible, the weary time, I put on a 
bait, and threw out fora fish. I was sooner successful than I 
could have wished to be, for hardly had my line struck the water, 
before the hook was swallow ed, and my rod was bent with the dead 
hard pull of a twelve foot shark. I let him run about fifty yards, 
and then reeled up. He appeared not at all alarmed, and I could 
scarcely feel him bear upon my fine hair line. He followed the 
pull gently and unresisting, came up to the rock, laid his nose upon 
its side, and looked up into my face, not as if utterly unconcerned, 
but with a sort of quizzical impudence, as though he perfectly un- 
derstood the precarious nature of my situation. The conduct of 
my captive renewed and increased my alarm. And well it might ; 
for the tide was now running over a corner of the rock behind me, 
and a small stream rushed through a cleft, or fissure, by my side, 
and formed a puddle at my very feet. I broke my hook out of the 
monster’s mouth, and leaned upon my rod for support. 

“ ‘Where is Tim Titus —I cried aloud—* Curse on the drunken 
vagabond! will he never come ?’ 

‘My ejaculations did no good. No Timothy appeared. It be- 
came evident, that | must prepare for drowning, or for action. The 
reef was completely covered, and the water was above the soles of 
my feet. I was not much of a swimmer, and as to ever reaching 
the Island, I could not even hope for that. However, there was 
no alternative, and I tried to encourage myself, by reflecting that 
necessity was the mother of invention, and that desperation will 
sometimes ensure success. Besides, too, I considered and took 
comfort from the thought that I could wait for Tim, so long as I 
had a foot-hold, and then commit myself to the uncertain strength 
of my arms and legs, for salvation. So I turned my bait-box upside 
down, and mounting upon that, endeavored to comfort my spirits, 
and to be courageous, but submissive to my fate. I thought of 
death, and what it might bring with it, and I tried to repent of the 
multiplied iniquities of my almost wasted life: but I found that 
that was no place for a sinner to settle his accounts. Wretched 
soul! pray, I could not. 

“The water had now got above my ancles, when, to my inex- 
pressible joy, | saw a sloop bending down towards me, with the 
evident intention of picking me up. No man can imagine what 
were the sensations of gratitude which filled my bosom at that 
moment. 

“When she got within a hundred yards of the reef, I sung out 
to the man at the helm to luff up, and lie by, and lower the boat ; 
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but to my amazement, I could get no reply, nor notice of my re- 
quest. I entreated them, for the love of heaven, to take me off; 
and I promised, I know not what rewards, that were entirely 
beyond my power of bestowal. But the brutal wretch of a Cap- 
tain, muttering something to the effect of “that he hadn’t time to 
stop,” and giving me the kind and sensible advice to pull off my 
coat and swim ashore, put the helm hard down, and away bore the 
sloop on the other tack. 

*¢* Heartless villain ’—I shrieked out, in the torture of my dis- 
appointment,—‘ may God reward your inhumanity.’ The crew 
answered my prayer with a coarse, loud laugh; and the cook 
asked me through a speaking trumpet, ‘If I wasn’t afraid of catch- 
ing cold,’—The black rascal ! 

‘“‘Tt now was time to strip; for my knees felt the cool tide, and 
the wind, dying away, left a heavy swell, that swayed and shook 
the box upon which [ was mounted, so that I had occasionally to 
stoop, and paddle with my hands against the water, in order to 
preserve my perpendicular. The setting sun sent his almost hori- 
zontal streams of fire across the dark waters, making them gloomy 
and terrific, by the contrast of his amber and purple glories. 

‘** Something glided by me in the water, and then made a sudden 
halt. I looked upon the black mass, and, as my eye ran along its 
dark outline, I saw, with horror, that it was a shark; the identical 
monster out of whose mouth [ had just broken my hook. He was 
fishing, now, for me, and was evidently only waiting for the tide 
to rise high enough above the rock, to glut at once his hunger and 
revenge. As the water continued to mount above my knees, he 
seemed to grow more hungry, and familiar. At last, he made a 
desperate dash, and approaching within an inch of my legs, turned 
upon his back, and opened his huge jaws for an attack. With 
desperate strength, I thrust the end of my rod violently at his 
mouth ; and the brass head, ringing against his teeth, threw him 
back into the deep current, and I lost sight of him entirely. This, 
however, was but a momentary repulse ; for in the next minute he 
was close behind my back, and pulling at the skirts of my fustian 
coat, which hung dipping into the water. I leaned forward hastily, 
and endeavored to extricate myself from the dangerous grasp ; but 
the monster’s teeth were too firmly set, and his immense strength 
nearly drew me over. So, down flew my rod, and off went my 
jacket, devoted peace-offerings to my voracious visiter. 

‘Tn an instant, the waves all around me were lashed into froth 
and foam. No sooner was my poor old sporting friend drawn 
under the surface, than it was fought for by at least a dozen enor- 
mous combatants! The battle raged upon every side. High, 
black fins, rushed now here, now there, and long, strong tails scat- 
tered sleet and froth, and the brine was thrown up in jets, and ed- 
died, and curled, and fell, and swelled, like a whirlpool in Hell-gate. 

“Of no long duration, however, was this fishy tourney. It 
seemed soon to be discovered that the prize contended for, con- 
tained nothing edible but cheese and crackers, and no flesh; and 
as its mutilated fragments rose to the surface, the waves subsided 
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into their former smooth condition. Not till then did I experience 
the real terrors of my situation. As I looked around me to see 
what had become of the robbers, I counted one, two, three, yes, 
up to twelve, successively, of the largest sharks I ever saw, float- 
ing in a circle around me, like divergent rays, all mathematically 
equi-distant from the rock, and from each other; each perfectly 
motionless, and with his gloating, fiery eye, fixed full and fierce 
upon me. Basilisks and rattle-snakes! how the fire of their steady 
eyes entered into my heart! I was the centre of a circle, whose 
radii were sharks! I was the unsprung, or rather unchewed 
game, at which a pack of hunting sea-dogs were making a dead 
point! 

“There was one old fellow, that kept within the circumference 
of the circle. He seemed to be a sort of captain, or leader of the 
band; or, rather, he acted as the coroner for the other twelve of 
the inquisition, that were summoned to sit on, and eat up my body. 
He glided around and about, and every now and then would stop, 
and touch his nose against some one of his comrades, and seem to 
consult, or to give instructions as to the time and mode of opera- 
tion. Occasionally, he would skull himself up towards me, and 
examine the condition of my flesh, and then again glide back, and 
rejoin the troupe, and flap his tail, and have another confabulation. 
The old rascal had, no doubt, been out into the highways and 
byeways, and collected this company of his friends and kin-fish, 
and invited them to supper. I must confess, that horribly as I felt, 
I could not help but think of a tea party, of demure old maids, 
sitting in a solemn circle, with their skinny hands in their laps, 
licking their expecting lips, while their hostess bustles about in the 
important functions of her preparations. With what an eye, have 
I seen such appurtenances of humanity survey the location and 
adjustment of some especial condiment, which is about to be sub- 
mitted to criticism and consumption. 

‘“‘ My sensations began to be, now, most exquisite indeed ; but 
I will not attempt to describe them. I was neither hot nor cold, 
frightened nor composed; but I had a combination of all kinds of 
feelings and emotions. ‘The present, past, future, heaven, earth, 
my father and mother, a little girl I knew once, and the sharks, 
were all confusedly mixed up together, and swelled my crazy brain 
almost ‘o bursting. I cried, and laughed, and spouted, and screamed 
for Tim Titus. Ina fit of most wise madness, I opened my broad- 
bladed fishing knife, and waved it around my head with an air of 
defiance. As the tide continued to rise, my extravagance of mad- 
ness mounted. At one time, I became persuaded that my tide- 
waiters were reasonable beings, who might be talked into mercy 
and humanity, if a body could only hit upon the right text. So, I 
bowed, and gesticulated, and threw out my hands, and talked to 
them, as friends, and brothers, members of my family, cousins, 
uncles, aunts, people waiting to have their bills paid ;—I scolded 
them as my servants; I abused them as duns; I implored them as 
jurymen sitting on the question of my life; I congratulated, and 
flattered them as my comrades, upon some glorious enterprise ; 1 
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but to my amazement, I could get no reply, nor notice of my re- 
quest. I entreated them, for the love of heaven, to take me off; 
and I promised, I know not what rewards, that were entirely 
beyond my power of bestowal. But the brutal wretch of a Cap- 
tain, muttering something to the effect of “that he hadn’t time to 
stop,” and giving me the kind and sensible advice to pull off my 
coat and swim ashore, put the helm hard down, and away bore the 
sloop on the other tack. 

‘“‘ ¢ Heartless villain !—I shrieked out, in the torture of my dis- 
appointment,—‘ may God reward your inhumanity.’ The crew 
answered my prayer with a coarse, loud laugh; and the cook 
asked me through a speaking trumpet, ‘If I wasn’t afraid of catch- 
ing cold, —The black rascal ! 

“It now was time to strip; for my knees felt the cool tide, and 
the wind, dying away, left a heavy swell, that swayed and shook 
the box upon which I was mounted, so that I had occasionally to 
stoop, and paddle with my hands against the water, in order to 
preserve my perpendicular. The setting sun sent his almost hori- 
zontal streams of fire across the dark waters, making them gloomy 
and terrific, by the contrast of his amber and purple glories. 

“‘ Something glided by me in the water, and then made a sudden 
halt. I looked upon the black mass, and, as my eye ran along its 
dark outline, I saw, with horror, that it was a shark ; the identical 
monster out of whose mouth I had just broken my hook. He was 
fishing, now, for me, and was evidently only waiting for the tide 
to rise high enough above the rock, to glut at once his hunger and 
revenge. As the water continued to mount above my knees, he 
seemed to grow more hungry, and familiar. At last, he made a 
desperate dash, and approaching within an inch of my legs, turned 
upon his back, and opened his huge jaws for an attack. With 
desperate strength, I thrust the end of my rod violently at his 
mouth; and the brass head, ringing against his teeth, threw him 
back into the deep current, and | lost sight of him entirely. This, 
however, was but a momentary repulse ; for in the next minute he 
was close behind my back, and pulling at the skirts of my fustian 
coat, which hung dipping into the water. I leaned forward hastily, 
and endeavored to extricate myself from the dangerous grasp ; but 
the monster’s teeth were too firmly set, and his immense strength 
nearly drew me over. So, down flew my rod, and off went my 
jacket, devoted peace-offerings to my voracious visiter. 

‘Tn an instant, the waves all around me were lashed into froth 
and foam. No sooner was my poor old sporting friend drawn 
under the surface, than it was fought for by at least a dozen enor- 
mous combatants! The battle raged upon every side. High, 
black fins, rushed now here, now there, and long, strong tails scat- 
tered sleet and froth, and the brine was thrown up in jets, and ed- 
died, and curled, and fell, and swelled, like a whirlpool in Hell-gate. 

“ Of no long duration, however, was this fishy tourney. It 
seemed soon to be discovered that the prize contended for, con- 
tained nothing edible but cheese and crackers, and no flesh; and 
as its mutilated fragments rose to the surface, the waves subsided 
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into their former smooth condition. Not till then did I experience 
the real terrors of my situation. As I looked around me to see 
what had become of the robbers, I counted one, two, three, yes, 
up to twelve, successively, of the largest sharks I ever saw, float- 
ing in a circle around me, like divergent rays, all mathematically 
equi-distant from the rock, and from each other; each perfectly 
motionless, and with his gloating, fiery eye, fixed full and fierce 
upon me. Basilisks and rattle-snakes! how the fire of their steady 
eyes entered into my heart! I was the centre of a circle, whose 
radii were sharks! I was the unsprung, or rather wnchewed 
game, at which a pack of hunting sea-dogs were making a dead 
point! 

“There was one old fellow, that kept within the circumference 
of the circle. He seemed to be a sort of captain, or leader of the 
band; or, rather, he acted as the coroner for the other twelve of 
the inquisition, that were summoned to sit on, and eat up my body. 
He glided around and about, and every now and then would stop, 
and touch his nose against some one of his comrades, and seem to 
consult, or to give instructions as to the time and mode of opera- 
tion. Occasionally, he would skull himself up towards me, and 
examine the condition of my flesh, and then again glide back, and 
rejoin the troupe, and flap his tail, and have another confabulation. 
The old rascal had, no doubt, been out into the highways and 
byeways, and collected this company of his friends and kin-fish, 
and invited them to supper. I must confess, that horribly as I felt, 
I could not help but think of a tea party, of demure old maids, 
sitting in a solemn circle, with their skinny hands in their laps, 
licking their expecting lips, while their hostess bustles about in the 
important functions of her preparations. With what an eye, have 
I seen such appurtenances of humanity survey the location and 
adjustment of some especial condiment, which is about to be sub- 
mitted to criticism and consumption. 

‘“‘ My sensations began to be, now, most exquisite indeed ; but 
I will not attempt to describe them. I was neither hot nor cold, 
frightenxed nor composed; but I had a combination of all kinds of 
feelings and emotions. ‘The present, past, future, heaven, earth, 
my father and mother, a little girl I knew once, and the sharks, 
were all confusedly mixed up together, and swelled my crazy brain 
almost ‘o bursting. I cried, and laughed, and spouted, and screamed 
for Tim Titus. Ina fit of most wise madness, I opened my broad- 
bladed fishing knife, and waved it around my head with an air of 
defiance. As the tide continued to rise, my extravagance of mad- 
ness mounted. At one time, I became persuaded that my tide- 
waiters were reasonable beings, who might be talked into mercy 
and humanity, if a body could only hit upon the right text. So, [ 
bowed, and gesticulated, and threw out my hands, and talked to 
them, as friends, and brothers, members of my family, cousins, 
uncles, aunts, people waiting to have their bills paid ;—I scolded 
them as my servants; I abused them as duns; I implored them as 
jurymen sitting on the question of my life; I congratulated, and 
flattered them as my comrades, upon some glorious enterprise; 1 
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sung and ranted to them, now as an actor in a play-house, and now 
as an elder at a camp-meeting ; in one moment, roaring 
‘On this cold flinty rock I will lay down my head,’— 
and in the next, giving out to my attentive hearers for singing, the 
hymn of Dr. Watts so admirably appropriate to the occasion, 
‘On slippery rocks, I see them stand, 
While fiery billows roll below.” 

* What said I, what did I not say! Prose and poetry, scripture 
and drama, romance and ratiocination—out it came. ‘ Quamdiu, 
Catalina, nostra patientia abutere ??—I sung out to the old captain, 
to begin with—‘ My brave associates, partners of my toil,—so ran 
the strain. ‘On which side soever | turn my eyes,—‘ Gentlemen 
of the jury,’—‘ I come not here to steal away your hearts,—* you 
are not wood, you are not stones, but’—Hah!—‘ Begin ye tor- 
mentors, your tortures are vain,’—‘ Good friends, sweet friends, let 
me not stir you up to any sudden flood,—‘the angry flood that 
lashed her groaning sides,—‘ladies and gentlemen,—‘ my. very 
noble and approved good masters,—‘ avaunt! and quit my sight ; 
let the earth hide ye,’—‘lie lightly on his head, O earth,—‘O! 
Heaven and earth, that it should come to this,—‘the torrent 
roared, and we did buffet it with lusty sinews, stemming it aside 
and oaring it with hearts of controversy,—‘ Give me some drink, 
Titinius,—‘ Drink, boys, drink, and drown dull sorrow,’—‘ For 
liquor it doth roll such comfort to the soul,,—‘ Roman countrymen 
and lovers, hear me for my cause, and be silent that you may hear,’ 
—‘ Fellow citizens, assembled as we are upon this interesting oc- 
casion, impressed with the truth and beauty,’—‘ Isle of beauty, fare 
thee well,’—‘ The quality of mercy is not strained,’—‘ Magna veri- 
tas et prevalebit,—‘ Truth is potent, and’—‘ most potent, grave 
and reverend seigniors, — 

*O, now you weep, and I perceive you feel 

The dint of pity; these are gracious drops. 

Kind souls, what, weep you when you but behold 
Our Cesar’s vesture wounded,’— 

*TYa! ha! ha!—and I broke out in a fit of most horrible laugh- 
ter, as [ thought of the mince-meat particles of my lacerated jacket. 

‘In the mean time, the water had got well up towards my shoul- 
ders, and while I was shaking and vibrating upon my uncertain 
foot-hold, I felt the cold nose of the captain of the band snubbing 
against my side. Desperately, and without a definite object, I 
struck my knife at one of his eyes, and by some singular fortune, 
cut it out clean from the socket. ‘The shark darted back, and 
halted. In an instant, hope and reason came to my relief; and it 
occurred to me, that if I could only blind the monster, I might yet 
escape. Accordingly, I stood ready for the next attack. ‘The loss 
of an eye did not seem to affect him much, for, after shaking his 
head once or twice, he came up to me again, and when he was 
about half an inch off, turned upon his back. ‘This was the critical 
moment. With a most unaccountable presence of mind, I laid hold 
of his nose with my left hand, and with my right, I scooped out his 
remaining organ of vision. He opened his big mouth, and champed 





“tings an lg I arin 

















THE NEW YORK 
PUBLIC LIBRARY 


ASTOR, LENOX ANG 
TILSEN FOUNDATIONS, 























. M0 RP bad PUA AE AP fp 


Mii 











- 





a eel 











WILD HORSES FIGHTING. 63 


his long teeth at me, in despair. But it was all over with him. I 
raised my right foot and gave him a hard shove, and he glided off 
into deep water, and went to the bottom. 

“Well, gentlemen, [ suppose you'll think it a hard story, but it 
is none the less a fact, that I served every remaining one of those 
nineteen sharks in the same fashion. ‘They all came up to me, 
one by one, regularly and in order; and I scooped their eyes out, 
and gave them a shove, and they went off into deep water, just 
like so many lambs. By the time I had scooped out and blinded 
a couple of dozen of them, they began to seem so scarce that I 
thought I would swim for the island, and fight the rest for fun, on 
the way ; but just then, ‘Tim Titus hove in sight, and it had got to 
be almost dark, and I concluded to get aboard and rest myself.” 





WILD HORSES FIGHTING. 


In looking over one of Bannerman’s books of Ourtine Draw- 
INGS, a few months since, we were struck with the spirited subject 
we have selected as one of the embellishments of this number of 
the “Register.” Bannerman could not say where he found it, 
which he regretted, as the sketch had been greatly admired. We 
at once gave him an order for an engraving from it, and in the 
meantime looked through our library for the original picture. At 
length we found it in an old volume of ‘The Annals of Sporting,” 
published in 1826. It was engraved for that work by Scott, from 
one of Herring’s earliest paintings, in the Leeds Exhibition in 
1825. 

Since the picture was engraved for us, some one seems to have 
been so “carried away” by Bannerman’s book of Drawings, that 
it carried him quite off! At least this clever artist writes us from 
Baltimore, that some one in this city carried off the book from his 
office, and he is exceedingly anxious to recover it. The collection 
is invaluable to him, and if returned immediately there will be “ no 
questions asked !” 





Deatnu or Artuur Pavis, THE Enciisn Jockey.—On Friday, 
the 15th November, died, at Newmarket, after an illness of two 
days, the above well-known jockey—the first, by many degrees, 
of the light weights. In his public capacity he was of unimpeached 
integrity ; in every private relation he was respected and esteemed. 
We regret that our space will not admit us to give even a sketch 
of his life as a jockey, which our knowledge of his career would 
enable us to do. An idea of the extensive field of professional 
action which he naturally possessed, may be gathered from the fact 
that, up to the day of his death, he could ride seven stone! Two 
years ago, one morning that we sat with him, before going to the 
heath at Newmarket, he shewed us his racing diary; by which it 
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appeared that he had, up to the close of the season of 1836, ridden 
fifteen hundred and one races, and won five hundred and ninety-two. 
Let it be a consolation to his family and friends, that, though his 
end has been premature, he died, at all events, full of respect and 
good repute. [Sporting Review.) 





HUNTING SONG. 





Come, finish your breakfasts, don’t let the hacks wait, 
With a sure finding meet, it won’t do to be late ; 
Though the morning looks foggy, no fear for the day, 
For the south wind is rising to clear it a’ ay. 


Refresh’d by the ride, at the cover we stand, 

And salute our old pals with a shake of the hand ; 

Through the strong gorse the gallant pack dashes with scorn, 
Whilst echo, delighted, responds to the horn. , 





Our spirits rise high, but we stifle their mirth, 

For a whimper is heard as we lighten our girth ; 
Each nerve seems on fire,—the oldest, a boy,— 
And our coursers stare wildly and tremble with joy. 


‘‘Hark! Harbinger hits it, ’tis good, for a pound! 

Wind him in there! have at him! yoi at him! good hound ! 
Tally-ho! zounds, don’t head him !”—Away Reynard steals, 
And with one crashing chorus the pack’s at his heels. 


The good ’uns are off, ’tis a regular race, 

Whig ne’er was more anxious to keep a good place: 

Who cares for a yawner,—who thinks of his neck, 

When the scent is too good for the chance of a check? . 


The field soon gets thinner, the nervous heart fails 
At the crashing of hedges, and cracking of rails; 
Some look cool at the brook, others quail just too late 
To escape a good ducking, and merit their fate. 


Now clear of the yokels, what heroes we seem, ; 
As upland and valley float by like a dream: 

A fico for steaming! can mortal invent 

Aught to set us a-going like hounds with a scent. 


But the pace is severe, forty minutes are gone, 

And panting, yet dauntless, we scarce stagger on. 
Hah! a burster—no matter—for Reynard’s in view, 
Dead beat, without shelter, his moments are few. 


The rascal tries dodging, but cunning is vain; 

A short struggle with odds, puts an end to his pain. 

And proud are the few of that mud-spattered group, | 
Who are present to join in the glorious who-whoop! f 


Now homeward return’d, in bright bumpers of port, 

Let us drink to the Queen, and all lovers of sport. 

And one toast forget not, on any pretence, 

‘* May fox-hunting flourish a thousand years hence !” 


Dover, November 24 
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REVIEW OF THE ENGLISH RACING SEASON, 1839. 


THE season just ended produced more than the usual average 
of running ; but the horses, with pethaps three or four exceptions, 
were far, very far, below the general cut in point of excellence. 
The inferiority of the two-year-old colts which appeared in public 
during the year, was very striking; nothing save Launcelot and 
the Brother to Euclid, in the North, and Wardan and Defendant 
in the South, having shown anything like Derby running: on the 
other hand, the two Oaks fillies made their debut in a highly pro- 
mising manner, and retained their laurels “ untainted by defeat,” 
to the end of the year. The running of Crucifix, reminded me of 
Greenmantle’s performances in 1828—it will be recollected, Green- 
mantle carried off the Oaks in the following year in a canter. 
Lalla Rookh’s exploits have been entirely amongst the provincials, 
but she has won six engagements, in some giving weight, and 
running long distances without letting the public know the extent 
of her speed and stoutness. Most of the “professors” have 
turned matters to a good account during the season; but the 
balances, save in two or three instances, have been by no means 
heavy—the difficulty in getting the “ circle,” as some term it, in a 
large book, being every year more manifest :—betting “ round,” in 
fact, is now the order of the day with almost all parties. 

The host of hunt meetings that intervene between the highly 
popular and fashionable sport, steeple-chasing, and the legitimate 
racing meetings, call for little notice—Croxton-park being the only 
meeting of any lasting interest. ‘There Mr. William Sadler won 
the two great stakes on Bellissima, viz.: The Granby Handicap, 
and the noted Billesden Coplow, from excellent fields. ‘The Mar- 
quis of Waterford came out amazingly well, winning five times, in 
capital style, against the elite of our best Gentlemen Jockies. 

To go at once to the Newmarket Craven Meeting—the old 
quaint saying that ‘‘ mistakes will occur in the best regulated esta- 
blishments,” was most strikingly exemplified; for nothing but 
‘Conolly’s riding strictly to “ order” lost Mr. Thornhill the Riddles- 
worth. The fact was, Lord Jersey was considered ‘safe to win,” 
and Pettit, to save Euclid for another handsome engagement on 
the same day, gave instructions to Conolly not to persevere if he 
considered his chance out. Now it is well known that many 
horses require a good deal of rousing to make them finish well, 
and Euclid not answering the first call made upon him, when near 
heme, induced Conolly to decline the struggle. It is in many 
instances a great drawback to a jockey, to be tied down closely to 
“order.” The subsequent running of Euclid, led the Jersey party 
into great errors and difficulties, from which they never had a 
chance to extricate themselves; they were hurried on into a belief 
that Cesar was a second Bay Middleton, without waiting to weigh 
the merits of those miserable creatures, Tros and Derrynane, 
whom he certainly defeated by some half-a-dozen lengths, without 
being called upon. Ilderim won the Tuesday’s Riddlesworth, and 
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receded some fifteen or twenty points in the betting; he won by 
| four lengths, with consummate ease ; but the poverty of the field 
| and the loftiness of his action—not at all after the approved ‘‘ Derby 
1 fashion,”—left him nearly friendless. Grey Momus wen the Port 
stakes in the commonest canter, from Don John and Alemdar; the 
| Don was as “dead as a stone,” and ought not to have started. 
Flambeau won a race and lost one during the week, and Caravan 
| took the Oatlands to Isaac Day, at Northleach. 

i The Catterick Bridge Meeting was numerously attended. Bee’s- 
wing won the Craven Stakes and Gold Cup in first rate style, 
beating horses of character ; and a colt of the Duke of Cleveland’s, 
(brother to Melbourne) by Emilius, out of Misrule, won the Two- 
year-olds Stakes in a promising manner. This colt is in the Derby, 
and is worth backing at his present odds (40 to 1). Lightfoot’s 
performances here gave ‘he Commodore’s admirers fresh confi- 
dence for tue York, Derby, and Doncaster St. Leger. 

The Newmarket First Spring Meeting upset many of the Derby 
books. ‘The 2000 gs. Stakes was a poser to the fancy men, who 
betted 7 and 8 to 1 on Cvesar, against ‘The Corsair and A®ther! 
Notwithstanding the numerous reasons assigned for Cwsar’s defeat, 
I am inclined to believe, that this was as true a run race as ever 
was contested over any of the Newmarket courses. Nothing is 
more easy than for an infatuated Turfite to reconcile his feelings 
that a race is a “mistake,” when run home to a head, and his fa- 
vorite defeated. It was such with the Jersey party: ‘ Robinson 
drew it too fine ;’—*‘ the horse changed his leg, at the critical mo- 
ment when called upon ;”—* Robinson was watching A®ther, and 
did not see the black horse until too late ;’—were amongst the 
many apologies for Cesar’s defeat;—poor old Sam Spring was 
nearer the mark when he observed “he was too slow to win.” 
Lots bore up in favor of the “ mistake,” and the consequence was, 
Cesar became a better favorite than The Corsair, and on the day 
of running he was a better favorite by a hundred per cent., than the 
black horse—but more of that anon. ‘The patched up condition of 

Don John was just sufficient to enable Lord Chesterfield to pick ) 
| up the pretty little sum of £1800 (winner’s stake included), from 
Alemdar and Morella; but his legs gave way after the race. Harry 
| Edwards’ riding was beautiful; he just did the trick by a head. 
i! The 1000 gs., won by Cara, and the Newmarket Stakes, by Mon- 

treal, had very little effect on the Derby or Oaks bettings. If the 

Clarendon Stakes had been run for, Wm. Ridsdale was an ill-used 

man in the affair: it would have altered the aspect of things won- 

derfully in the Derby market. N’imporie: Ridsdale has had a ) 

glorious revenge. Of the Second Spring Meeting it will be enough 
| to say, that Courier won the Rowley Mile Plate, and was almost | 
immediately afterwards declared not to go for the Derby. 

The York Spring Meeting was the very essence of dulness. 
The Commodore, with long odds in his favor, won the York Derby, 
and rose so high in the estimation of his admirers for the St. Leger, 
that 5 to 1 was at one time the highest odds obtainable. Lollypop 
won the Shorts, and Nicholas the T'wo-year-olds Stakes. The 
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horses at this meeting, putting aside The Commodore and Light- 
foot (who won the Leger), were singularly bad. 

I have so frequently spoken of the admirable management of the 
Committee at Chester, that any further observations respecting the 
conducting of the Racing fund would be deemed superfluous: it is 
enough to say that the usual care and judgment were exercised in 
getting up the list of races; so that owners of horses of all degrees 
might be tempted to throw their mite into the scale. ‘The Trades- 
men’s Cup had forty-three subscribers, thirty-two of which accepted, 
and eighteen came out to have a shy for the tempting prize. _ Every- 
thing i in the race was fancied by one or the other—thus speaking 
fav orably of the Handicap. Cardinal Puff, 5 yrs., 9st. 3lb., won 
mainly through the strength and perseverance of Sam Darling. 
Harkaway, 5 yrs., 10st., ran forward; but the eleven pounds round 
Chester Course was not to be given. Harkaway carried off a cup, 
value 100 sovs., on the following day, beating four or five others 
easily, but was the day after defeated by Caravan, for the Marquis 
of Westminster’s Plate of 100 sovs. ‘The week’s running was ex- 
cellent, without bearing much interest on things to come. 

‘The Derby of 1839 will be long in the recollections of the Racing 
men. What with the extreme coldness of the day—the odds of 
fifty to one against the winner—the objection to the horse receiving 
the Stakes after winning—the bickerings amongst the losers re- 
specting paying—and last, by no means least, the lawsuit—these 
must be long remembered. Bloomsbury won by two lengths, De- 
ception second. There was a good deal of squabbling in the First 
Spring Meeting at Newmarket, as to Bloomsbury’s forfeits being 
paid in advance—a somewhat novel system ;—and it was not till 
Mr. H. Hill paid the principal parts, 7 advance, and became re- 
sponsible to a gallant colonel, a friend of Lord Chesterfield’s, for 
the remainder, that Bloomsbury was acknowledged to be qualified to 
run (mind, before his race): after he had won, he was, forsooth! 
disqualified in the eyes of the opposition party, because Mr. Wea- 
therby, Mr. Orton, or Mr. Some-one-else, had heard that his pedi- 
gree was wrongly stated. ‘The losers were as usual very sore, and 
having a straw to catch at, postponed payments in several instances 
until the lawsuit was ended. One party is said to have stood to 
win about £1000 on Deception, whereas Bloomsbury lost him 
£600, or near upon it. To say that the mare would have won the 
Derby, if John Day had rode her, is perhaps straining the point of 
opinion to its fullest extent ; but it certainly does not prove that 
she was well ridden, merely by F. Craven, Esq., stating, that “ he 
was quite satisfied by the manner of Trenn’s riding “the race.’ 
Euclid ran honestly and well ; but the other favorites, viz.: Sleight- 
of-hand, Cesar, The Corsair, Dragsman, and Valaincourt, came in 
like “ leather platers,” waiting for the heat. Several bets were 
depending between The Corsair and Cesar respecting “ places ;” 
but they were so far in the background, that it is scarcely safe to 
award the palm to either; a jockey who rode in the front rank, as- 
sured me, however, that Cesar was about the first horse that was 
beaten, Of the Oaks, not an observation need be made: the judges 
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were content to bet 7 to 4 on Deception, against the field—she, as 
they anticipated, won in a common canter. All Scott’s horses were 
a little “ off.” 

Ascot Heath shone forth with its wonted splendor. ‘The run- 
ning was such, that for the time being, it afforded the greatest 
gratification to the holiday people, and also gave the speculators 
ample scope to exercise their powers, without extending into future 
events. Her Majesty honored the course with her presence on 
Tuesday and Thursday, and, in consequence, the fashionables were 
exceedingly numerous, more so than | ever before remember see- 
ing. Caravan won the Cup from St. Francis, lon, and The Dey 
of Algiers. Jeffy won the 'I'wo-year-olds Stakes, after a false race 
—in which Defendant came in first. Defendant is a smart Derby- 
like-looking horse, and will unquestionably sce a better day. 
Great praise is due to Lord Erroll, for restoring Ascot races to 
their former brilliancy. 

The Manchester and Newton Meetings were quite equal to those 
of any previous year. At the former Meeting, Lalla Rookh made 
her first appearance, and won in a canter :—at the latter place she 
came out again, and again won as she pleased. Gasparoni won 
the Manchester, and Cardinal Puff the Newton Gold Cups, against 
first-rate handicap fields. ‘The attendance at both Meetings was 
very large. ‘The Newcastle-upon-Tyne people, although “ far 
remote ” from any of the Grand Meetings, have contrived to have 
a grand meeting to themselves. Lightfoot won the St. Leger 
easily: The Commodore, having fallen lame a day or two before 
the race, did not start. St. Bennett, at a fair weight, won the 
Northumberland Plate ; and that good old mare, Bee’s-wing, won 
the Gold Cup. ‘The company was numerous and respectable, and 
the betting tolerably heavy. 

The Newmarket July Meeting introduced Crucifix to the racing 
public, and she fully sustained the character John Day entertained 
of her. ‘The July and Chesterfield Stakes (for the latter race she 
carried 9lb. extra) were swept away in capital style. The betting 
was crippled by the uncertainty of this superior two-year-old 
showing: but the Duke of Grafton, and the Marquis of Exeter, 
having horses’ fits, are very difficult noblemen to enter into a com- 
promise with; and the consequence was, Lord George was obliged 
to bring her out, or lose two valuable stakes. This exposé, no 
doubt, prevented his Lordship getting ‘‘ well on” her engagements 
at Gocdwood, where the betting is always heavy. 

At Liverpool, everything was conducted in the same superior 
manner as it has been my lot to record for the last four or five 
years. Deception went to get an allowance of five pounds for the 
Goodwood Cup, and was defeated by a neck by The Doctor, en- 
tirely through bad riding on the part of the boy who rode her. De 
Clifford, a very promising Leger colt, won the Mersey Stakes, for 
two-year-olds, cleverly, beating the brother to Euclid, Mogul (a 
good winner at Chester), and Broadwath. ‘The Tradesmen’s Cup 
and the Leger told us the strength of the Scott’s stable: Charles 
XII., at 6st. 6lb., a fair we ight contrasted with most of the others, 
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won the first easily; and Hetman Platoff took away the latter 
without using his best efforts. Charles immediately rose to 5 to 
1, and Hetman Platoff found friends at 16 to 1 for the Great 
Northern Race. Rabbitcatcher, another good-looking two-year- 
old, won the Two-year-old Stakes, in a style quite consistent with 
the character given of him, previous to starting, by Sjr Thomas 
Stanley’s trainer. JLanercost’s running at this meeting proved him 
a good and game horse ; and a two-year-old filly, Hoyden, by ‘Tom- 
boy, out of Rocbana, appeared so well that several gentlemen 
enquired about the Oaks of 1840. 

‘The grand “‘ Affair” of 1839, was unquestionably the Goodwood 
Meeting ; the arrangements were in every respect highly judicious 
—more I need not say. Unfortunately, the two first days were 
dreadfully windy and wet, and the course, as a natural consequence, 
was exceedingly heavy, some parts being nearly knee-deep: the 
company, however, despite the weather, were sufficiently nume- 
rous to prove that the admirers of racing care little or nothing for 
the elements, provided the list reads well ; on the two last days 
the weather was delightfully fine, and the fashionables, as well as 
the general company, were numerous. The two ‘I'wo-year-olds 
Stakes were won easily by Crucifix, carrying extra weights in both 
instances. Barnacles won the Good wood Stakes, thanks to light 
weight, good condition, and the heavy state of the ground ; De- 
ception cantered away with the Drawing Room Stakes, giving 8lb. 
to very fair horses; Harkaway, in splendid form, won the Gold 
Cup in the merest canter, beating most of the best horses of his 
year ; amongst them, Deception, The Doctor, and Epirus. I must 
not pass over a rich ‘stake won by D’Egville, worth to Lord George 
Bentinck, £3,450,—so much for luck in racing. The entry for 
1840 is amazingly strong :—a Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, h. 
ft., for four-year-olds, has fifteen subscribers. ‘The Drawing Room 
Stakes, of 25 sovs. each, has thirty subscribers ; the Racing Stakes 
of 50 sovs., p. p., has eighteen subscribers; and a Two-year-olds 
Produce Stakes of 100 sovs. each, h. ft., has twenty-seven named 
subscribers to it! 

The Doncaster races are palpably degenerating, and unless a stir 
is made, they will soon be at their “last kick.” ‘The interest is 
now solely confined to the St. Leger race; and to show the bear- 
ing up of one party, and the quietude of the others, 7 to 4 and 2 to 
1 was betted freely on Charles XII. against the field. That Euclid 
would have beaten him in the first race, if the ground had been 
sounder, is the opinion of many better judges than myself; and 
this supposition is tolerably borne out, by the eagerness with which 
the Scott’s party sought to hedge their money after the dead heat 
The second heat was differently ran, and Euclid lost by a neck 
Of the two-year-olds that ran during the week, Launcelot, Brother 
to Euclid, Fitzroy, and Lord Kelburne’s Derby colt, were the best ; 
but they are very close together. ‘The ’Squire’s filly, by Belshazzar, 
ran well up, and may show well for the Oaks. ‘There was a sus- 
picious mystery respecting Bloomsbury, lots of surmises, &c.; the 
horse, from some cause or another, was not fit to gallop, and 
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William Ridsdale must have been aware of it. Charles XII. won 
the cup; Lanercost, second. Bee’s-wing “ cut her own throat,” 
by making the most destructive running I have ever seen. 

The Newmarket October Meeting evinced such sameness, that 
I shall speak of them collectively. Crucifix won all the crack 
Two-year-old Stakes—in the Criterion giving 9lb.: it is true, 
Gibraltar rdn her a “dead heat;” but it is notorious she was a 
little sore at the time. Wardan, in the same stable, won all his 
races easily, and settled down as first favorite for the Derby. ‘The 
Cesarewitch Stakes was won by Cruiskeen, five ycars, 6st. 6lb., 
beating all sorts of weights and qualifications ; and Lanercost took 
the Cambridge Stakes to Scotland, beating a good field. The 
matches, principally confined to the Houghton Meeting, were well 
contested, and made a good wind-up to one of the most agreeable 
seasons I have ever witnessed. Uncie Tosy. 

November 18, 1839. (London (New) Sporting Magazine.) 





NATIVE AND IMPORTED STALLIONS. 


Kentucky, December 18th, 3839. 


Mr. Porter: The modern speculations in Imported Horses, 
have given rise to an animated disputation relative to their merit, 
in comparison with our Native Stallions; and this discussion has 
progressed pari passu, with the increasing importations, to the 
present time. 

It dees seem to me, that the argument is exhausted ; that a suf- 
ficiency of reasoning a priori, has been applied to both sides of 
this question; and it only remains to consider the results, the 
facts, to which both parties have appealed with such confident, 
but contradictory predictions, for the establishment of their views. 
I confess I have been all along somewhat distrustful of the doc- 
trines of the Importers, as well as the arguments by which they 
have endeavored to maintain them; yet, I have been a silent 
doubter, not a confirmed unbeliever. Perfectly willing to see the 
experiment fairly tried with Imported Stallions, 1 have anxiously 
awaited the coming facts, to remove my doubts, or make me a 
confirmed dissenter. Years have already passed, dwring which 
the Native and Imported Stock have been almost daily contending 
together for the supremacy on our Turf; and we may now turn 
from the disquisitions of their respective advocates, to the more 
decisive contests of the horses themselves. It will not be objected, 
that it is too early to decide the question in this way. Every 
gentleman who owns an imported stallion, assures us he is equal 
in high breeding to any thing in England, and was among the best 
race horses there; else his failure is satisfactorily accounted for. 
Many of these best English horses were in this country five, six, 
and even seven years ago; and there is no complaint as to the 
number or quality of the mares bred t them. Indeed they have 
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been, and are, all the fashion with breeders. Besides, the contests 
of our Turf exhibit many three and four year old imported colts 
and fillies, of the best foreign families. ‘They have had time suf- 
ficient, then, to display their powers fully ; and we may now, with 
a good degree of certainty, determine the question of superiority, 
from actual trials of speed and bottom. 

The first of the get of the imported horses that appeared upon 
our Turf, were very successful; and for a time, it seemed that 
the extravagant anticipations of their friends were about to be 
realized. It was a common remark, that they were carrying every 
thing before them. We were all bound to admit, that first appear- 
ances were extremely favorable to them; and had they gone on 
adding to their victories, in the ratio of their growing numbers, all 
doubting would probably have been at an end. But if we turn our ° 
eyes to the Turf at the present day, we shall discover that this 
early promise was deceptious; that their later, their maturer 
efforts, have not tended to sustain their early reputation. The 
two horses whose public performances place them at the head of 
our four mile racers, are indisputably Boston and Wagner. No 
one will have the temerity to question this ; for so securely do they 
maintain their ascendancy in public opinion, that comparisons have 
ceased to be instituted between them and other horses; and the 
sporting world is only anxious to know, to which of these two the 
present championship of our Turf properly belongs. When Ports- 
mouth beat Boston two mile heats, the importers and their abettors 
were exceedingly gratified, and thought the trial entirely conclu- 
sive ; but when Portsmouth was afterwards beaten, and the vaunted 
Queen was vanquished by Boston, these latter trials were not 
deemed half so satisfactory as the first had been. I now put it to 
the candor of these gentlemen,—have they any good reason to 
believe that any imported horse, or the get of such, can beat 
Boston or Wagner four mile heats? Monarch, it may be replied, 
was able to beat them both. Unfortunately this can never be as- 
certained ; but certainly he has done nothing in public to authorize 
such conclusion. As he seems to have been looked to as the 
forlorn hope of his party, it is really to be regretted that he has 
finished his racing career without doing something more to justify 
the extreme partiality of his friends. 

Those who have most warmly espoused the cause of our native 
stallions, have all the while admitted that the get of the imported 
horses might succeed in short races, and especially in three year 
old stakes ; but in granting thus much, it now appears that full as 
much has been conceded as they can claim ; for, to say the most, 
they have not, for two years past, borne off more than a fair pro- 
portion of stakes. Indeed the most important sweepstakes in that 
period, have been won by the get of native horses. It is needless 
to enumerate all these races; but if required, this assertion can be 
verified by reference to our Racing Calendar. 

Allusion has been made, with much apparent satisfaction, to the 
manifest improvement in our racing generally, since the commence- 
ment of the new era of importations; and the idea is evident 
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intended to be conveyed, that this improvement is the consequence 
of the influx of foreign horses. ‘That the passion for the ‘Turf has 
become more general and more ardent, is true; and the importa- 
tions have been the consequence of this growing passion, which 
they, in turn, have tended to augment. Latterly, there have been 
more blood horses bred and trained than formerly; and to this 
circumstance alone we must attribute our better racing: unless it 
ean be shown that this change is manifested in the running of the 
imported stock exclusively, which is not the fact. For we have 
seen, that horse against horse, they have gained nothing to boast 
of; and making tue the medium of comparison, it will be dis- 
covered that they fare no better. 

Time, we confess, is not always a sure test; but it is a favorite 
one with the importers, and they will not object to its use. The 
quickest time, then, reported to be made over our best established 
courses, by horses now and lately on the Turf, was not performed 
by imported horses, or their get; whether for one, two, three, or 
four miles. Boston’s heat in 7:40; Argyle’s in 5:40; Grey 
Eagle’s in 3:41; Rocker’s in 3:42; and Maria Duke’s three heats 
in 1:48; are the best that have come under my notice. But not- 
withstanding all this, in the very face of these unquestionable facts, 
we are still branded as incorrigible infidels, if we chance to raise 
the question, whether the imported horses are doing for our ‘Turf 
all that their friends and owners contend for. When we declare 
that these horses have not wrought the promised miracles before 
our eyes, to change our faith, we are charged with prejudice, or 
invited to go to England and see what wonders their brothers and 
sisters are doing there. Cross we the Atlantic, then, (I hope to do 
80 bodily as well as mentally some day,) where we shall see the 
St. Leger horses “ running two miles with 118 lbs. on their backs, 
in 12 seconds better time than our three year olds with 86lbs. up. 
And grant the postulatum, that 7 lbs. is equal to a distance, and it 
will be made appear, by the rule of three, that these same Leger 
cracks are about 700 yards better in two miles, than the best 
American colts!” Yes, 700 yards better! Credat hoc, Judeus 
Gc.; or, in plain English, “ This beats the Jews.” And however 
incredible this may seem, we Yankees must believe it, as it is de- 
duced with mathematical certainty, from indisputable data! But 
seriously, leaving out of view the old axiom, that 7 |b. is equal to 
a distance (which is not always, nor generaily true, as every prac- 
tical ‘Turfman knows,) the performances of the St. Leger horses, 
supposing the course as long as it is called, and the time accu- 
rately taken, are quite incredible. As to the timing, the starting 
post and the ending post being different, and wide apart, it is ad- 
mitted that some slight error may arise on this account. Con- 
eerning the length of this particular course, | know nothing; but 
this we all know, that most of the English courses are laid off with 
little regard to shape or length, but are adapted to the surface of 
the ground over which they are marked out. Indeed, accurate 
measurement, and the timing of miles, does not seem to enter into 
their system of racing; else things would be differently ordered. 

















NATIVE AND IMPORTED HORSES. 73 


In their sporting papers, we read of courses being “ about a mile and 
a quarter,” or “a mile and three quarters,” “ once round and in ;” 
and even the Cup Course at Ascot, is described as “‘ about two 
miles and a half.” Now all this is perfectly indefinite. It will be 
said, although it seems not so to us, still the courses are accurately 
measured, and the length known. ‘This may be so; but one thing 
is certain, they care nothing about it; and if they had purposely 
made their courses to prevent timing, they could not have suc- 
ceeded better. ‘‘ Barrymore” understands the Goodwood Cup 
Course to be “ over three miles ;” while Bell’s Life declares “ it is 
two miles and three quarters!” But what most of all encourages 
my doubts upon this subject,—I have been informed by a gentleman, 
once a ‘Turfite, now an admirer of English horses and a good prac- 
tised engineer, that he measured many of these courses, and found 
the actual not to correspond with the reputed length. But whether 
these considerations form a ground for doubt, is immaterial. The 
get of these horses on our side of the Atlantic, fall so far short of 
the St. Leger pace, that we are forced to attribute the disparities 
to the nature of the soil, the training, the jockeying,—to any thing, 
indeed, rather than to an inherent difference in the animals; es- 
pecially as a different supposition carries with it the absurd con- 
clusion, that the colts of the English blood horse are necessarily 
degenerate when they are dropped in America; and are 700 yards 
in two miles, inferior to their sires. 

The superior ability of the English horse to carry weight, has 
been so often asserted without contradiction, that it has grown into 
a generally received maxim. ‘That he does, mainly for the sake of 
good jockeyship, carry higher weights in his races than our horses, 
and especially when three years old, is true ; but that he is able to 
carry more weight, is to me by no means clear. Prepared as our 
horses are, for heat races, in a short time ; their flesh suddenly re- 
duced, until they are quite lean; their strength must necessarily 
be impaired. But take our well matured three year olds, train 
them six months preparatory to a race of a single mile and a half, 
leave them all the flesh necessary to strength, run them high and 
firm, and they will manage 118 lbs. as handily as their transatlantic 
brethren. Judging from the appearance of the animals themselves, 
we must decide in favor of the native horse, as having more body, 
more bone, shorter legs, more muscle, and more of every thing that 
is usually thought to indicate strength. Tranby came among us 
with the character of a very stout horse; but any one would be 
laughed at who should pronounce him the equal in stoutness to 
American Eclipse. Our trials of English stallions, then, have re- 
sulted in this: their progeny from our best mares, and even from 
imported mares, are about as fast as our native stock, but no 
faster; and in respect to game, or ability to go four mile heats, they 
have proved inferior; and thus far, the experiment has not turned 
out according to the expectations of the importers. 

I am now going to hazard an opinion, which will strike many 
who are more familiar with the annals of the Turf, than the Turf 
itself, with amazement. In all England they scarcely know they 
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have a first-rate race-horse at four mile heats. If there is such an 
one, he is unknown to the Racing Calendar, and lives in obscurity ; 
and his offspring is probably doomed to chase hounds and foxes, 
or be chased by a mail-coach. We may be told, what we have 
heard one hundred times, that from the performances of these race 
horses, with heavy weights, there can be no doubt of their capa- 
bility to go four mile heats. Here is mere conjecture ; while this 
thing is certain, if they ever breed a four-miler, it is accident, not 
design. They go for speed, surpassing speed; they have aimed 
at this alone for near half a century, and it is not surprising that 
they have lost everything else. ‘This their best writers admit, and 
advise as a remedy, fresh importations of Arabian horses. On the 
contrary, we commenced with Jolly Roger, Fearnought, Medley, 
Shark, and like game horses ; and have endeavored ever since to 
preserve, and if possible improve the quality that characterized the 
original. 

But whatever our convictions may be as to the policy of bring- 
ing over the best English stallions to cross upon our native mares, 
it is clear to every observing and unprejudiced mind, that the 
abiding and increasing demand for imported horses, is deluging our 
country with weedy, worthless cast offs from the English studs ; 
with nothing to recommend them but long pedigrees, many gene- 
rations of which, reveal none of the qualities that illustrated their 
remote progenitors. ‘The experiment of crossing the best English 
stallions upon our mares, was well enough; but were it certain to 
succeed, according to the fondest hopes of those concerned ; even 
this success would not compensate for the mischief certain to en- 
sue from the introduction of so many of the degenerate fag-ends 
of the British studs. 





RULES AND REGULATIONS 


ADOPTED BY THE NEW-YORK JOCKEY CLUB, 
APRIL 9, 1836. 





Ist.—T Here shall be two regular meetings of the New-Yorx 
Jocxey Crus, at the Union Course, in each year, to be called 
Spring and Fall Meetings. The Spring meeting to take place the 
first Tuesday wx May; the Fall meeting, the first Tuesday in 
October. 

2d.—There shall be a President, Vice-President, Secretary, 
Treasurer, and four Stewards, appointed annually, by ballot. 

3d.—It shall be the duty of the President to preside at all 
meetings of the Club. 

4th.—It shall be the duty of the Vice-President also, to attend 
all meetings of the Club, to assist the President in the discharge of 
his duty, and to act as President, pro tem., in the absence of the 
President 
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5th.—It shall be the duty of the Secretary to attend the Judges 
on each day’s race, assist them with his counsel, keep a book in 
which he shall enter the Rules of the Club, and add to them any 
Resolutions which may change the character of either; shall keep 
also a book to record the proceedings of each meeting, the entries 
of horses, matches and sweepstakes, an account of each day’s 
race including the time of running each heat, publish the Races, 
and after they are over publish the result. 

6th.—The Stewards shall serve for one meeting next succeeding 
their appointment. It shall be their duty to attend on the Course, 
preserve order, clear the track, keep off the crowd from the horses 
coming to the stand after the ‘close of a heat—may employ able- 
bodied men to assist them, who shall be paid out of any monies in 
the hands of the Treasurer. 

7th.—There shall be three Judges in the starting stand, whose 
duty it shall be to keep the stand clear of intrusion during the pen- 
dency of a heat, and also to see that the riders are dressed m 
Jockey style. 

8th.—All disputes shall be decided by the Judges of the day, 
from whose decision there shall be no appeal, unless at the Judges’ 
~ discretion. They shall have power to appoint distance Judges, 
and three Inspectors to be placed at each quarter stake, whose 
report alone, when so appointed, shall be received of any alleged 
foul riding. 

9th.—The distance to be run—for the Proprietor’s Purse, shall 
be Two Mile Heats—for the Jockey Club Purse, Four Mile Heats ; 
and a Purse shall be put up, Three Mile Heats. Entrance money 
to be 5 per cent. on the amount put up. 

10th.— Every horse shall carry weight according to age, as 
follows : 


BI Riinns cnotensesnansenetsnsnmnnns 126 pounds. 
3. 7 ee ee —_— 
Pee SOE OE a cenderances eet none accebteebenne 14 “ 
OE NT Gat eine Sees beeedncd nbekecsecnees 104 —“* 
EGG COUN 6 ok. c ocd owdenad wicd cacdcece anes — * 
Mares, fillies and geldings, allowed........-------- ~~ 2 
11th.—When in running a distance is 

Os IL anna eaoe cone 440000i0 66seckss canbe 120 yards. 
SE TI. anv bnntcc6 teks Sciv ccndsnsticaneds — 
Wh CU SR. 0 dc ceccncssascsstiocnn seemed ee 
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12th.—The time between heats shall be as follows: 


Pee Cee ME ROS iicdidnkddecéudacscdécdsdubels 35 minutes. 
rE I ee pe nee dh beediek 30 =O** 
SN i 23s « 
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13th.—All sweepstakes and matches advertised to be run over 
the Union Course on any day of a meeting, shall be under the cog- 
nizance of this Club; and whenever a subscriber makes a nomi- 
nation, he may change it at any time before the stakes close. 

14th.—No person shall enter a horse for any Purse under the 
control of this Club, unless he produces, if required, proof of his 

















76 RULES OF THE NEW YORK JOCKEY CLUB. 


horse’s age; nor shall he enter a horse unless he be at least one- 
fifth interested in such horse or purse, and unless his entrance and 
subscription be paid. 

15th.—All entries of horses shall be made under seal, addressed 
to the Secretary, enclosing the entrance money, specifying the 
name, sex, age, pedigree, name of person entering, and dress of 
the rider; which entries shall be made on each day, preceding a 
race, and shall be opened by the Secretary on that day at 5 p. m., 
and declared by the President, or the person so officiating ; after 
which time no further entries shall be received: but the President, 
or person so officiating, may, for good cause, postpone the time of 
entering for a period not exceeding two hours from 5 p. m. 

16th.—Any person desirous of becoming a Member for the pur- 
pose of entering a horse, may do so, he being approved by the 
Club, and paying double entrance ; but none but a Member can 
enter a horse for a Club Purse. 

17th.—The winning horse of the Jockey Club Purse or Purses, 
shall not be permitted to enter for the Proprietors’ Purse or Purses, 
nor the winning horse of the Proprietors’ Purse or Purses, for the 
Jockey Club Purse or Purses, during the same meeting. 

18th.—No compromise or agreement between any two persons 
entering horses, or their agents and grooms, not to oppose each 
other, upon a promised division of the Purse, or any other motive, 
shall be permitted or allowed ; and no persons shall run their horses 
in conjunction, that is, with a determination to oppose jointly any 
other horse or horses which may run against them. In either case, 
upon satisfactory evidence produced before the Judges, the Purse 
shall be awarded to the next best horse, and the persons so offend- 
ing shall never again be permitted to enter a horse on the Union 
Course. 

19th.—No two riders from the same stable, shall be permitted to 
ride in the same race. No two horses from the same stable, or 
owned in whole or in part by the same person, shall be allowed to 
enter in the same race for any Jockey Club or Proprietors’ Purse ; 
and in the event of such double entry being made, both shall be 
void. 

20th.—Riders shall not be permitted to ride, unless dressed in 
Jockey style—liveries to be recorded in the Secretary’s book, and 
not permitted to be assumed by others. 

21st.—Riders, after a heat is ended, must repair to the Judges’ 
stand, and not dismount until ordered by the Judges, and then carry 
themselves their saddles to the scales to be weighed; nor shall 
any groom or other person approach or touch any horse until after 
his rider shall have dismounted and removed his saddle, except by 
order of the Judges. A rider dismounting without such permission, 
or wanting more than one pound of his weight, shall be considered 
distanced. 

22d.—The rider who has won a heat, shall be entitled to the 
track. and the furemost be entitled to any part of the track, he 
e .ving a sufficient space for a horse to pass him on the outside ; 
but shall not, when locked by another horse, leave the track he 
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may be running on, to press him to the inside or outside ; doing 
which shall be deemed foul riding. Should any rider intentionally 
cross, jostle, or strike his adversary’s horse or rider, or run on his 
heels, or do any thing else that may impede the progress of his 
adversary, he will be deemed distanced, though he come out ahead, 
and the Purse will be given to the next best horse; and any rider 
offending against this rule, shall never again be permitted to ride 
over, or attend any horse on this Course. 

23d.—Every horse that shall fail to run outside of every pole, 
shall be deemed distanced, although he come out first; and the 
Purse shall be awarded to the next best horse. 

24th.—Horses shall take their ages from the first of January ; 
that is, a horse foaled in 1835, will be considered a year old first 
of January 1836. 

25th.—A signal shall be given from the Judges’ stand five minutes 
before the time of starting, after the lapse of which time, the Judge 
shall give the word to such riders as are ready; but should any 
horse prove restive in bringing up or starting, the Judges may delay 
the word a short interval, at their discretion. 

26th.—All Members, and such of their families as reside with 
them, shall pass the gates free ; and the Members themselves have 
free admission to the Members’ stand. All who are not Members, 
shall pay the following tolls at the gates, viz. : 

For every four horse carriage with not more than four persons 


(if more, 25 cents for each over four),............------- 82 00 
Every four wheel carriage, with two horses and not more than 

four persons (each over four, 25 cents,)....--.----------- 1 00 
Every four wheel carriage with one horse and two persons, .. . 75 
Every two wheel carriage with one person, ........-------- 50 
Eevaey pereen On ROGORRER, <0. < nccc nen ceseceencecesoees 50 
Every foot passenger, or person in a Member’s carriage, not a 

I ii ak lak ke Ales a cee aie al ae 25 


27th.—New Members can only be admitted on recommenda- 
tion. Any person wishing to become a Member, must be so for 
the unexpired term of the Club, and must be balloted for. ‘Three 
black balls shall reject. A non-resident of the State of New-York 
introduced by a Member, can have the privilege of the enclosed 
space and Members’ stand, by paying $3 for the meeting. 

28th.—Ten Members of the Club shall be deemed a quorum for 
the transaction of ordinary business and admission of Members ; 
but not less than twenty to alter a fundamental rule, unless public 
notice shall have been given ten days of such contemplated meet- 
ing. ‘The President or Secretary may call a meeting; and the 
President and Vice-President failing to attend, a Chairman may be 
selected. Members of the Club privileged to invite their friends 
to the Jockey Club Dinners, by paying for the same. No ladies 
admitted to the Ladies’ Pavilion, unless introduced by a Member. 
No citizen of the State of New-York can be admitted to the privi- 
leges of the enclosed space, Members’ Stand, or Ladies’ Pavilion, 
unless he be a Member. 

29th.—A distanced horse in a dead heat, shall not be permitted 
to start for another heat in that race; but when a dead heat 1s 
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made, all the horses not distanced may start again, unless the dead 
heat be made between two horses that if either had been winner 
the race would have been decided; in which case, the two only 
must start to decide which shall be entitled to the Purse. Such 
horses as are prevented from starting by this rule, shall be con- 
sidered drawn ; and all bets made on them against each other, shall 
be drawn, excepting those put behind the post. 

30th.—If a rider fall from his horse, and another person of suf- 
ficient weight rides him in, he shall be considered as though the 
rider had not fallen, provided he returns to the place where the 
rider fell. 

31st.—When in the opinion of a majority of the Officers of the 
Club, the weather, or any other good cause shall require it, they 
may postpone any Purse Race; but in case of such postponement, 
no new entries shall be received if any had been made; but such 
postponement of a Purse Race, shall give no authority to postpone 
any sweepstakes or matches made or advertised to be run on that 
day. 

32d.—When the tap of the drum is once given by the starting 
Judge, there shall be no calling back, unless the signal flag shall be 
hoisted for that purpose ; and when so hoisted, it shall be no start. 
To remedy the inconvenience of false starts, there shall be a signal 
flag placed at a point which can be readily seen by the riders, at 
from one to three hundred yards from the Judges’ stand. When 
a start is given and recalled, a flag from the Judges’ stand shall be 
displayed, and the person having in charge the signal flag shall 
hoist the same as a notice to pull up. It shall be the duty of the 
starting Judge to give this rule in charge to the riders. 

33d.— A bet made after the heat is over, if the horse betted upon 
does not start again, is no bet. A confirmed bet cannot be off 
without mutual consent. 

34th.—If either party be absent on the day of a race, and the 
money be not staked, the party present may declare the bet void 
in the presence of the Judges before the race commences ; but if 
any person present offer to stake for the absentee, it is a con- 
firmed bet. 

35th.—A bet made ona heat to come, is no bet, unless all the 
horses qualified to start shall run, unless the bet be between such 
named horses as do start. 

36th.—No horse shall carry more than five pounds over his sti- 
pulated weight, without the Judges being informed of it, which 
shall be declared by them, whereupon all bets shall be void, ex 
cept those made between the owners of such running horses. 
Every rider shall declare to the Judge that weighs him, when and 
how his extra weight, if any, is carried. The owner is held re- 
sponsible for putting up and bringing out the proper weight. He 
shall also be bound before starting to weigh his rider in the pre- 
sence of the Judges. 

37th.—The person who bets the odds, has a right to choose the 
horse or the field. When he has chosen his horse, the field is 
what starts against him, but there is no field unless one starts with 
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him. If odds are bet without naming the horses before the race 
is over, it must be determined as the odds were at the time of 
making it. Bets made in running are not determined till the Purse 
is won, if the heat is not specified at the time of betting. Bets 
made between particular horses, are void if neither of them be 
winner, unless specified to the contrary. Horses that forfeit, are 
the beaten horses where it is play or pay. All bets, matches, and 
engagements, are void on the decease of either party before de- 
termined. Horses drawn before the Purse is won, are distanced. 
A bet made on a Purse or horse, is void if the horse betted on 
does not start. When a bet is made upon a heat, the horse that 
comes first to the ending post is best, provided no circumstance 
shall cause him to be deemed distanced. All bets are understood 
to relate to the Purse, if nothing is said to the contrary. A horse 
not winning one heat in three, shall not start for a fourth. 

38th.—When two horses are betted against each other for the 
Purse, if each win a heat, and neither are distanced, they are equal; 
if neither win a heat, and neither distanced, they are equal; but if 
one wins a heat and the other does not, the winner of the heat is 
best, unless he shall be distanced, in which case the other, if he 
save his distance, shall be considered best. Ifa horse wins a heat 
and is distanced, he shall be better than one that does not win 2 
heat and is distanced— so, too, if one be distanced the 2d heat, he 
shall be better than one distanced the first heat, &c. 

39th.—Any person entering a horse younger than he really is, 
shall forfeit his entrance money; and if the horse wins a heat or 
race, the heat or Purse shall be given to the next best horse. If 
the objection be made to the age of the horse after the heat or race 
is run, the disqualification must be proved by the person making 
the objection. 

40th.—If a horse be entered wifhout being properly identified, 
he shall not be allowed to start, but liable for forfeit, or the whole 
if play or pay—all bets on a horse so disqualified, void. 

41st.—Where more than one nomination has been made by the 
same individual in any sweepstakes to be run over the Union Course, 
and it shall appear to the satisfaction of the Club that all interest 
in such nomination has bona fide been disposed of before the time 
of starting, and that they have not been trained together, or in the 
same stable, both may start, although standing in the same name. 

42d.—No conditional nomination or entry shall be received. 

43d.—Should any person entering a horse, formally declare to 
the Judges that his horse is drawn, he shall not be permitted to 
start. 

44th.—In the event of the Club postponing a regular meeting, 
it shall have no power to postpone any Matches or Sweepstakes 
made for that meeting. 

45th.—In Sweepstakes and Matches made to run at a particular 
meeting, without the parties specifying the days; the Proprietor 
must give ten days notice of what days they will be run on, during 
that meeting. 

46th.—The words absolutely or play or pay, necessary to be used 
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\ to make a bet play or pay—done and done, also necessary to ton 
Hi firm a bet. If a bet be made using the expression play or pay, and 
the horse dies, the bet shall stand; but if the owner dies, the bet 
is void. Ifa bet be made without using the expression play or pay, 
and the horse or owner dies, it is no bet. 
i 47th.—In Sweepstakes and Matches, the Judges shall draw for 
1 the track. In Purse Races, they shall take their places as drawn 
| the preceding evening by the Secretary. 
| 48th.—Catch weights are each person to appoint a rider without 
| weighing—Feather weight signifies the same. A Post stake, is to 
name at the starting post. Handicap weights, are weights ac- 
| cording to the supposed ability of the horses. An untried stallion 
or mare, is one whose get or produce never started in public. A 
maiden horse or mare, is one that never run. 
49th.—A horse receiving forfeit, or walking over, shall not be 
deemed a winner. 
50th.—In a Match Race of heats, there shall be a distance, but 
none in a single heat. 
Whi) | | 51st.—Any Trainer, Rider, or Rubber, going into a stable with- 
out a certificate of good character from his last employer, if such 
employer be a Member of this Club, may, upon specification of any 
improper act or deportment of such Trainer, Rider, or Rubber, at 
the discretion of the Judges of the day, be excluded from the Union 
Course—provided such complaint be made to the President, or 
officer so officiating, before the signal to saddle for the first heat be 
1 given. It is further provided, that any ‘Trainer, Rider, or Rubber, 
| that may be so employed, with or without certificate of good cha- 
i racter, may be objected to in like manner, for good cause shewn 
| to the Judges of the day—provided the offence specified shall have 
occurred subsequent to the last semi-annual meeting. 
H || 52d.—No person shall be permitted to pass into the enclosed 
| | | space on the Union Course, without shewing his ticket at the gate ; 
| | 








nor shall any person be permitted to remain within the enclosure, 
or Members’ stand, unless he wears a badge, that the officers on 
| duty may be enabled to distinguish those privileged. Officers who 
iis shall permit the infraction of this rule, shall forfeit all claim to 
Hi | | compensation, and must be employed on this express condition. 
| 53d.—Membership of the New-York Jockey Club, shall be for 
Wy | Three years, commencing Spring 1836—subscription Twenty 
| Dollars per annum, payable each Spring—subscription to be paid, 
whether present or absent. Members joining at any time, whether 
by original signature, or on nomination, will be bound for the unex- 
| pired term of the Club from the period of joining. 
| | 54th.—In all cases where any act or thing is prohibited by these 
WM | Rules, without any penalty being attached to a violation of such 
ik prohibition, the Judges shall have power to impose such penalty as 
WAL | they deem proper. 
I, Hy | New-York, April, 1836. 
|| Upon the expiration of the Club of 1838, anew Club was formed, 
adopting the preceding Rules and Regulations, with the following 
Resolution :— 
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New-York, April 24th, 1839.—Rersotvevp—That a Club be 
established for Three Years. No subscription less than $20, or 
more than $50 per annum, payable annually whether present or 
absent. Extra meetings, if given by the Proprietors, to entitle them 
to make a separate charge for admission to the privileges of the 
Course. For the present subscription, the Proprietors to give 
Two meetings, the one Spring, the other Fall; and to put up, 
under the control of the Club, the amount thus raised, in Purses, 
during the two meetings; and are not expected to put up a larger 
amount than paid in by subscription. Members paying $50 per 
annum, have the privilege to invite a friend (being a non-resident of 
the State of New York) to the two meetings. Gentlemen joining 
the Club on nomination, after its organization, will be held liable 
for the unexpired term of the Club, from the period of joining. 





HISTORY OF VARIOUS STUDS, 


AND REMARKS ON VARIOUS CONTRIBUTIONS TO “‘ THE ENGLISH VETERINARIAN.”’ 


BY NIMROD. 


Drar Sir: I always sit down to this task con amore, because 
the subject matter is congenial with my own taste. But, previously 
to entering on that announced in my last—the result of my obser- 
vations on the studs which I saw during my late tour—allow me 
to offer a word or two on the present position of veterinary science, 
and on those who practise it. As relates to the former, its best 
friends cannot desire a more prospe*ous course than the one now 
pursued by it, so much strengtheneu by the fact of its being about 
to be generally directed to the diseases of cattle, sheep, &c., as 
well as horses, and which fact was eloquently and forcibly an- 
nounced by Mr. Spooner, in his oration before the Veterinary Me- 
dical Association, in November last. It is lamentable to think 
ihat the diseases of cattle and sheep have so long been subjected 
to the ignorant treatment of the country cow-doctor, and of which 
ignorance alone is not the greatest evil. Unnecessary suffering is 
added to disease, which will no longer be the case under veterinary 
skill. I sincerely congratulate the country on this announcement 
of Mr. Spooner, and trust the barbarous titles of farrier and cow- 
leach will soon be amongst those which lexicographers define 
“not in use.”* As regards the present practitioners of the vete- 
rinary art, no doubt can be entertained of their having exceeded 
the expectation of the public in the progress they have made both 

* During the last ten years of my residence in England, my stock of horned cattle 
amounted to between twenty-five and thirty head. Disease, of course, would occasionally 
attack them, and their doctor, when sick, wag an old laboring man nearly in his dotage, 
who could neither read nor write. Some of his recipes were truly ridiculous, and yet, 
strange to say, they oftener hit than missed the mark. His criterion of convalescence was, 
the state of the nose. Howis the cow? he would say: does she sweat at nose? If answered 


in the affirmative, he always exclaimed—** Never heed her now ; she'll do;” and she gene- 
rally did ‘‘ do.” 
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in science and in practice, and that it will no longer be remarkable, 
as Pennant says, that whilst England surpasses all European coun- 
tries in the excellence of its horses, its veterinary schools still re- 
main in their infant state. Amongst the practitioners themselves, 
however, I should like to see a little more decided unanimity of 
thought and opinion on certain momentous points. For example : 
open one volume of “The Veterinarian,” and we find Professor 
Coleman extolled for the superior instruction to be derived from 
his scientific lectures: open another, and we find Mr. Charles 
Clark, a London practitioner, plainly insinuating that on the two 
most material points—namely, the foot and its shoe, and inflamma- 
tion of the lungs—his doctrine is pernicious. On the first-named 
point, indeed, he says “his peculiar views stand foremost in erro- 
neous magnitude,” and that his theory on fhe treatment of inflamed 
lungs “ has been practised with fatal loss by many a young veteri- 
nary surgeon.” Touching this gentleman’s insinuation at the 
transmutation of Mr. Coleman from a limited practice, in Palsgrave 
Court, to the office of Professor of the Veterinary Art, [ am unable 
to do more than suppose, that he must have had some pretensions 
to the honor of being placed at the head of the School, or that 
honor would not have been conferred upon him; and, perhaps, a 
more experienced person than himself, possessed of other requisite 
qualifications, could not have been found at that period. His charge 
against him of the want of experience could not, perhaps, be de- 
nied ; and, to enable a man to instruct others, experience, we must 
admit, is a most essential accomplishment. I can give you a tole- 
rable anecdote on this subject, told of one very great man in the 
medical line, during his noviciate—no less than Sir Hans Sloane, 
who succeeded Sir Isaac Newton as President of the Royal So- 
ciety, and who was the founder of the British Museum. On his 
arrival in London, he waited on Dr. Sydenham, with a letter of 
recommendation, setting forth his qualifications—* a ripe scholar, 
a good botanist, a skilful anatomist.” “ All mighty fine,” said 
Sydenham ; “but it won’t do. Scholarship—botany—anatomy— 
nonsense! Go to the bed-side, Sir; it is there you can learn dis- 
ease.” But how happened it, that, when experience had been 
added to Mr. Coleman’s other qualifications, he so long persisted 
in his erroneous views of the horse’s foot, for erroneous they are 
as to the thin-heeled shoe, and the frog on the ground? Expe- 
rience has proved that these views were generally erroneous ; and 
no man who regards the welfare of his horses, or his own safety, 
now generally adopts them. ‘Then there is dissent again in the 
profession, on the subject of the foot’s expansion. It is asserted 
that Mr. Bracy Clark’s seven years’ experiment on the foot of 
a blood mare, is conclusive as to the fact that the foot does 
not expand and dilate when in action. Your President believes 
such to be the case; whereas Mr. Charles denies it; and Mr. 
Wallis, who is surprised at the denial of Mr. Charles, admits 
that, “after all, it is not very great.” Now I, in my ignorance, 
am among the unbelievers here; I am convinced that there is 

expansion of the foot, by the mere growth of the organ, 
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under a proper direction; but, without further proof, I cannot 
admit an elastic expansion or dilatation of the foot in action. 
To the expansion of the foot by growth, I consider Mr. Turner’s 
plan of the unilateral shoe to be the most natural mechanical agent 
that can be applied. But why all these doubts as to lateral expan- 
sion, &c. &c.? Why is not the matter at once set at rest by well- 
defined experiments? Is the subject of the foot to be inexhausti- 
ble? In my opinion there is a shoe for every foot, a foot for every 
shoe, and thousands of feet that would have required very little, if 
any, shoes for many, many purposes, had they never known their 
use. But after the many instances I have seen of feet going 
wrong, and becoming dreadfully deformed and diseased, while neither 
shoes, nor concussion, ner hard roads, had any more to do with 
them than the pen I now hold in my hand, I am well convinced, 
that, shoe them how we may, we shall always have foot-lameness 
in England more than in other countries; and, further, that the 
French system is, for the most part, decidedly less likely to pro- 
duce lameness than our own is. Excuse the freedom of these 
remarks. ‘They are the result of my regard for the veterinary 
profession, and of which, in this respect—I mean dissent on seve- 
ral subjects, as well as conflicting opinions of its professors when 
under examination by the courts of law—lI have more than once 
been its advocate, when it has been made the subject of conver- 
sation in society, in that of sportsmen especially. ‘The eye of the 
public, the hunting public above all, is upon it; and the more con- 
sistent are its proceedings, the more it will increase in their esti- 
mation. For example, the uninitiated in these matters are naturally 
surprised when they turn from Mr. Clark’s assertion, founded, as 
might be supposed, on the soundest pathological knowledge, that 
the foot of the horse does expand when in action, to that of Mr. 
Caleb Morgan—equally learned, for all they may know to the 
contrary—who proves, by the use of calipers and compasses, that 
it does not so expand.* Some silly fellow, writing under the sig- 
nature ef Nubia, in the Old Sporting Magazine, has had the hardi- 
hood to say, that the expansion takes place to the extent of the 
eighth of an inch every time the foot comes to the ground; but, 
as Mr. Morgan happily observes, he must have been in nubibus, 
when he hazarded such an assertion. It appears to me, that, in 
the succeeding number, this theory is almost annihilated by the 
sensible and practical observations of Mr. Caleb Morgan. 

I consider the extract from the Edinburgh Medical and Surgical 
Journal, respecting the casting and death of cavalry horses, a sub- 
ject of much interest, inasmuch as it shews, first, that disease, in- 
flamed lungs especially, is rife in cavalry stables, from the effect of 
bad air; and, next, that the system pursued in them is very inimi- 
cal to long life. What! the mean age of a cavalry horse only nine 
and a half years! Why, I never considered a hunter of mine to 
be in his prime until he had arrived at that age.t 


* “ Something should be estadlished beyond dispute,” says an anonymous writer in your 
February Number, 1838. ‘Coleman would have frog pressure, Clark would have none ; 
and Dick, of Edinburgh, declares it is of no consequence whether the frog has pressure or 
not.” 

+ With reference tothe utility of ventilation, perhaps the state of affairs in the Dublin 
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Coleman extolled for the superior instruction to be derived from 
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tion of the lungs—his doctrine is pernicious. On the first-named 
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Court, to the office of Professor of the Veterinary Art, [ am unable 
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under a proper direction; but, without further proof, I cannot 
admit an elastic expansion or dilatation of the foot in action. 
To the expansion ef the foot by growth, I consider Mr. Turner’s 
plan of the unilateral shoe to be the most natural mechanical agent 
that can be applied. But why all these doubts as to lateral expan- 
sion, &c. &c.? Why is not the matter at once set at rest by well- 
defined experiments? Is the subject of the foot to be inexhausti- 
ble? In my opinion there is a shoe for every foot, a foot for every 
shoe, and thousands of feet that would have required very little, if 
any, shoes for many, many purposes, had they never known their 
use. But after the many instances I have seen of feet going 
wrong, and becoming dreadfully deformed and diseased, while neither 
shoes, nor concussion, ner hard roads, had any more to do with 
them than the pen I now hold in my hand, I am well convinced, 
that, shoe them how we may, we shall always have foot-lameness 
in England more than in other countries; and, further, that the 
French system is, for the most part, decidedly less likely to pro- 
duce lameness than our own is. Excuse the freedom of these 
remarks. They are the result of my regard for the veterinary 
profession, and of which, in this respect—I mean dissent on seve- 
ral subjects, as well as conflicting opinions of its professors when 
under examination by the courts of law—I have more than once 
been its advocate, when it has been made the subject of conver- 
sation in society, in that of sportsmen especially. ‘The eye of the 
public, the hunting public above all, is upon it; and the more con- 
sistent are its proceedings, the more it will increase in their esti- 
mation. For example, the uninitiated in these matters are naturally 
surprised when they turn from Mr. Clark’s assertion, founded, as 
might be supposed, on the soundest pathological knowledge, that 
the foot of the horse does expand when in action, to that of Mr. 
Caleb Morgan—equally learned, for all they may know to the 
contrary—who proves, by the use of calipers and compasses, that 
it does not so expand.* Some silly fellow, writing under the sig- 
nature of Nudia, in the Old Sporting Magazine, has had the hardi- 
hood to say, that the expansion takes place to the extent of the 
eighth of an inch every time the foot comes to the ground; but, 
as Mr. Morgan happily observes, he must have been tz nubibus, 
when he hazarded such an assertion. It appears to me, that, in 
the succeeding number, this theory is almost annihilated by the 
sensible and practical observations of Mr. Caleb Morgan. 

I consider the extract from the Edinburgh Medical and Surgical 
Journal, respecting the casting and death of cavalry horses, a sub- 
ject of much interest, inasmuch as it shews, first, that disease, in- 
flamed lungs especially, i is rife in cavalry stables, from the effect of 
bad air ; and, next, that the system pursued in them is very inimi- 
cal to long life. What! the mean age of a cavalry horse only nine 
and a half years! Why, I never considered a hunter of mine to 
be in his prime until he had arrived at that age.t 


* “ Something should be established beyond dispute,” says an anonymous writer in your 
February Number, 1838. ‘‘ Coleman would have frog pressure, Clark would have none ; 
and Dick, of Edinburgh, declares it is of no consequence whether the frog has pressure or 
not.” 

+ With reference tothe utility of ventilation, perhaps the state of affairs in the Dublin 
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I now proceed to the mention of what I saw in my late tour that 
is worthy the notice of veterinarians, or owners and breeders of 
horses. My first visit was to Badmington, the seat of the Duke 
of Beaufort, whose stud, of hunters only, exceeded forty. As may 
be supposed, they are for the most part clever, and, to a certain 
extent, first-rate ; but, taken as a stud, and for hard work with 
hounds, [ give the preference to Lord "Segrave’s, the amount of 
which (hunters alone) also exceeded forty. His lordship is not 
only an excellent judge of the animal, horse, but as he purchases, 
generally, with a view to his own weight, in case they turn up 
trumps, his horses are almost all weight-carriers. Lord Moreton’s 
was the next stud which came under my observation in this part 
of the country, and of that I cannot say much. ‘There are, of 
course, some fine animals among them, to carry himself, for a bad, 
weak horse would have no chance with his lordship on his back ; 
but, generally speaking, his stables want replenishing. ‘The diffi- 
culty, however, of procuring hunters of any power, and in his part 
uf the country especially, is very great. Indeed, it is universally 
complained of; and I can safely say, that until I went into Leices- 
tershire and Northamptonshire, I did not see one farmer’s horse 
for which I would have given fifty pounds. 

But the condition of these studs—there is the point—touching 
our present business. ‘I'he duke had seven roarers in his stud, 
and Lord Segrave eight !—* How is all this to be accounted for ?” 
was the question asked by me, and also put to me. It is true, both 
these studs are summered abroad, and that, no doubt, is one reason; 
but, still, there must be another. ‘ Atmospheric influe nce,” says 
one. ‘“ Undoubtedly,” say 1; but is not this—the fact being ad- 
mitted—a strong argument against summering abroad? "The Bad- 
mington stud is fearfully exposed to this most inciting cause. ‘The 
horses are turned into the park, where there is very little shelter, 
and, to get away from the flies, the lake of water is resorted to. 
Then, again, other horses are turned out with them, and when 
being caught up for casual purposes—which of course happens 
every day, if not every hour—the hunters are heated by galloping 
before they enter on the luxury of the limpid lake. It is lamentable 
to think of the state of these two noble studs, containing nearly 
twenty roarers; a thing, I believe, quite unprecedented, although 
I heard of some in other studs, not thus exposed to such exciting 
causes. Surely these two noblemen will not persist in the ruinous 
course of turning their hunters to grass in the summer, but will 
remember what | stated in Bell's Lefe as to the ranging of the ther- 
mometer a few months back—from 25 to 66 degrees in the space 
of the day and the night—and also what I told them of a brother 
nobleman, and master of hounds, on this subject. “1 have saved 
£500 a-year,” said the Duke of Cleveland, “by not turning my 
horses out to grass in the summer.” Let me also remind them, 


Lying-in-Hospital may be adduced as the most singular instance on record. In the space of 

four years, no less a number than 2044 infants out of 7650, died within the first fortnight 

after their birth. The hospital was complete/y ventillated, and the proportion of deaths were 

reduced to 279. Ience, out of the 2044 who had diced, 2655 had perished solely from the 
ulness of the air 
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and all others who may read this paper, once more of this fact. A 
horse at grass is calculated to eat upwards of 100 lbs. of food in 
the course of twenty-four hours, not one-tenth part of which is 
taken up intu chyle; and when he gets into the stable, and is put 
on dry food, his digestion is so weakened that he cannot digest his 
hay and oats. Hence inflammatory action, and, together with 
others, directed to those parts whence roaring proceeds. But in 
the duke’s stud I ventured an opinion to his groom, that the hay 
they eat may have something to do with the numerous roarers in 
his stable. His Grace having no ploughed land in his own hands, 
the immense quantity of manure made by his horses and cattle all 
goes on that which is mown, which of course makes the grass very 
succulent and rich. ‘Then the quantity mown, being 500 acres, the 
ricks are made very large (I saw none under 60 tons), and of course 
the fermentation of the herbage is proportionally great. Indeed, 
during my visit to Badmington, the hunters were eating hay which, 
in my opinion, was only fitting for beasts fattening for the butcher. 
It was brown from heat, delicious, perhaps, to the palate, certainly 
fragrant to the nose, but undoubtedly creative of thirst, and conse- 
quently predisposing to inflammatory action throughout the whole 
system; and, if so, why may not the trachea come in for its share ? 
How diflerent was this from the Melton hay! When in Mr. John 
Moore’s stables at that place, in March last, I longed to send the 
duke’s groom a lock of the hay his hunters were eating. It was 
as bright as the best-saved wheaten straw ; not at all matted toge- 
ther, and, although perfectly sweet, had not the over-powering 
smell which heate d hay from rich land never fails to have. In fact, 
health and condition appeared on the very face of it. 


My visit to Badmington having extended to three weeks, it is 
natural to suppose | had much talk with the duke’s head groom, 
who, having received his education, in part, at the College, is well 
qui alified for the duties of his office. Among other things to which 
he directed my attention was the treatment of curbs, those torment- 
ing evils in all hunting stables. “I care nothing for curbs,” said 
he; “I have a recipe that stops them at once, and when the season 
is over I fire, if necessary.” ‘The use of the seton, I found, was 
never applied, either by him or Lord Segrave’s or Lord Moreton’s 
groom, for strains, &c.; but he told me of a case of castration, of, 
T should think, very rare occurrence. ‘I operated on a yearling 
colt,” said he, “and found one testicle. At two years old, I ex- 
tracted another; and at three, another! ‘The colt did well.’* 
Mr. Richard Weatherstone (for such is this excellent servant’s 
name, although called “ Dick” by the family and their friends, as 
his father was before him, and who is now living at his ease at 
Badmington), is quite a character in his way; “but hi: aving both 
heart and soul in his business, added to nearly twenty years’ ex- 
perience with horses that follow foxhounds, he is no mean autho- 
rity in practical veterinary science. 1 observed that he is not a 


* Having read an account of a partly ossified substance in the scrotum of a horse, ina 
number of ‘*'The Veterinarian” published since this conversation took place, I am induced 
to suppose, that something of this nature might have occurred in the Badmington colt. 
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friend to clipping, not more than three of the stud having been 
subjected to that, in my estimation, unnecessary operation.* 

A word more on roaring. Beside the two studs I have here 
alluded to, instances of horses becoming roarers were given me in 
other parts of the country, and at Melton, where the best of winter 
grooming and summering is practised. Sir James Musgrave had 
a case which he could not account for, and so had Mr. White ; 
and I also heard of some in the Oakley country—Bedfordshire— 
also difficult to be accounted for. ‘These must be laid to atmos- 
pheric agency, shewing the necessity of extraordinary care in 
guarding against it. During a visit to Mr. Lethbridge, in the last 
named county, in March last, I asked the veterinary surgeon who 
attended his horses, if he could account for the prevalence of roar- 
ing. He said he had reason to believe it was oftentimes produced 
by the trachea being injured by the force employed in administer- 
ing balls; and I am inclined to think that such may occasionally 
be the case. I forget the name of this veterinary surgeon, who 
lives at Bedford, but I found that he was no reader of your Journal. 

Each succeeding year exhibits some improvement or another in 
stable economy. ‘The foot-tub, or pail, is one, and I saw it used 
with the best effect to one of Lord Segrave’s horses that I was 
unfortunate eneugh to thorn, and also to cause him to throw out a 
curb, in a run over the Gloucestershire Vale. It is deep enough 
to immerse the leg above the hock, and when soaked in its con- 
tents—warm water—for three or four hours, the effect produced 
in abating inflammation and assuaging pain is very great indeed. 
And this leads me to a remark on the subject of accidents to 
hunters, and their ailments, which I hope I shall not be thought 
impertinent in offering to the consideration of the profession. It 
is this:—I wish some of those who are in practice in the most 
severe of our hanting counties, would now and then give us the 
result of their treatment of bad cases, from accidents and distress, 
which come under their consideration in that field, so prolific of 
both accidents and disease. We have Mr. Percivall’s “*‘ Complete 
System of Veterinary Anatomy,” and a most admirable work it is. 
We have the general results of the practice and science of a Youatt, 
a Goodwin, a Turner, a Clark, a Spooner, a Lawrence, a Mayer, 
and a Coleman, invaluable, and esteemed such by sportsmen ; and 
nothing is wanting to the development of their art to the non- 
professional reader and the British sportsman, but a little more 
plainly demonstrated direction for the treatment of hunters when 
laboring under accident or disease. A veterinary surgeon is not 
always at hand, at least he may not have it in his power to give 
immediate attendance ; and it too often happens, that it is the 
“stitch in time” that does the business here. Waiting until the 
next morning, may be fatal both to life and limb. 

After an absence of four years, the hunting world presents some 
new features and changes, as is the case in all other secular affairs. 
One of the most striking on my last visit to the crack counties, was 


* When remarking on the quality of the Badmington hay, Weatherstone said, that, un- 
fortunately for him, the steward was of opinion that the best hay should be given to the 
cattle Thisi s not a solitary instance. 
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in the character of the hunter, in which it appeared to me that a 
devotion to pure blood is occasionally carried too far. At all 
events, I saw several light men on what are called thorough-bred 
weeds, which, notwithstanding their elegant form and bang tails, 
could not, I am positive, go in front over a strongly fenced coun- 
try. By this I mean—and I have alluded to it in my Midland 
Tour—that they would be knocked backwards by the fences, unless 
they came to them after their strength had been much diminished 
by horses that had gone over before them. No man respects high 
breeding in a hunter more than I do, provided it be accompanied 
by substance ; but the blood of Eclipse without it would be useless 
over some counties—Leicestershire, Rutlandshire, and Northamp- 
tonshire, especially. Neither do I consider pure blood absolutely 
essential in hunters for any country, and any pace, with men on 
their backs who know how to ride them. For example, who sees 
more of hounds in their work, the season throughoat, than Sir 
James Musgrave does? I do not think he has one thorough-bred 
horse in his stud. To the bang tail of a well-bred hunter, I have 
no objection; it is, perhaps, an ornament to him: but I cannot go 
the length of Mr. Gilpin, in his Remarks on Forest Scenery, that 
the tail of a horse assists him in his action, and, by “ balancing his 
body, prevents his stumbling!” In my opinion, nature, who has 
given nothing in vain, intended the tail of a horse for two purpeses, 
and for two only,—to add to his beauty in his natural state, and to 
brush off the flies in the summer heat. Every lover of the animal, 
however, must rejoice at this change of fashion on one account, 
and that is, even allowing that part of the dock may be cut off in 
colthood, the prevalence of the bang or switch tail does away with 
the practice of docking and re-docking, just to please the eye, as 
was formerly the case.* 

The condition of the hunters in what may be called the crack 
counties, is really superb, if such an epithet expressive of superla- 
tiveness may here be allowed. It is not only extremely superior 
to that seen in the provincials, but it appears to me to be better 
and better as time advances. That the Melton horses should look 
well is not to be marvelled at, from the hands they are in; but I 
am quite sure that, independently of the forage, which is of the 
very best description, the water at Melton is of the right sort for 
horses. 

Having alluded to forage, let me say a word touching a book 
lately noticed in your pages—Professor Stewart’s “Stable [co- 
nomy,” in which he treats of food, and with much truth, as well as 
ability. But, after all, good hay, oats, and beans, continue to be 
the general food of English horses, and such will they ever continue 
to be, because they (oats and beans, at all events) have stood the 
test of some centuries, and experience has proved them to be the 
best that can be grown for horses that work hard and travel quickly. 
All the other varieties mentioned by Mr. Stewart, if not falling 
under the denomination of quackery, will never come into common 


* The wisdom of antiquity decides against the practice of docking and cropping horses, 
inasmuch as no one instance can be found, in the remains of Grecian or Roman sculpture, 
of a short dock or a cropt ear. 
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use; and the recommendation of Arthur Young, or Cobbet, both 
of them quacks on subjects of this nature, goes for nothing. 
Horses may, I believe, be taught to eat any thing, from a beef- 
steak to turtle-soup ; but there is nothing so natural as the common 
food generally adopted in Great Britain. 

I wish Mr. Stewart had said something of wheaten straw, the 
use of which, for certain work, I am much inclined to think well 
of. I find that the French have the term, a horse of straw, 1. e. 
one that eats straw—to denote a good one. When he says milk 
is occasionally given to stallions in the covering season, he states 
what is fact. "I saw it given, with the best effect, to the celebrated 
Reubens, who was very slack in performing his duty to all mares 
not grey. When he stood at Eaton Hall, Cheshire, the seat of the 
Marquis of Westminster, | had a mare with him, but he would not 
serve her until a grey pony was brought in his sight. Mr. Stewart 
also speaks of the danger of giving eggs to stallions unbroken. 
Master Betty, or Young Roscius as he was called, was killed by 
one, within a mile of my house, when I resided in Shropshire. 
Horses are said to get fat upon milk only; Mr. Stewart states 
the fact on the authority of Denham’s Travels in Africa. ‘These 
“travellers”’ are much given to “bounce.”* 

I should like to hear that the stethescope has been found to an- 
swer the end of ascertaining pregnancy in the mare; and at what 
period of her gestation it can be made available to discover the 
beating of the fetal heart. Much credit is due to Mr. Baker for 
making the attempt, although it appears to be one of no little diffi- 
culty, by reason of the mode in which the instrument must be ap- 
plied. It would be a great point gained to breeders, could they 
ascertain, at an early period after copulation, whether or not a mare 
was with foal, as, if not, she might be teazed till she took another 
stallion, to which she might stand, although she did not stand to 
the first. With racing mares, it w ould be of no av ail—any further 
than to satisfy the hopes of their owners, and to increase the care 
taken of them in their paddocks when ascertained to be pregnant, 
because it is essential that they should fecal early ; but with half- 
bred and cart-stock the proof of the stethescope would be of the 
highest importance. A short time before I left England, I ordered 
a mare of mine to be shot, supposing her not to be with foal, and 
thinking her not worth keeping on, another year, on account of her 
age. A neighboring farmer volunteering to keep her on barley- 
straw at ls. 6d. per week, I gave her a reprieve, and, in six weeks, 
she produced a colt that sold at my sale for seventeen guineas, at 
a year old. ‘To the eye she had not the least appearance of being 
pregnant. She was a half-bred mare, but a noted trotter; and, 
when in her prime, would have been ,purchased by George the 
Fourth, when Prince Regent, for his own riding, but for the fault 
of being difficult to mount. I sincerely wish success may have 
attended this experiment, which created much interest in the minds 
of such of our sporting men as heard or read of it. 


* In your notice of the Professor’s book, the name of Hoare is given for Warde, the late 
father of the field. 
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I always turn with pleasure to any thing from the pen of Mr. 
Spooner. In the December Number, 1837, he has a short paper 
on the poisonous effect of the yew tree; but of which, it appears, 
doubts had been expressed by some members of the profession. 
I can give you an instance in corroboration of its deadly effects, 
from my own observation. Being on a visit to the late George 
Ackers, Esq., of coaching celebrity, when he rented Lord Fal- 
mouth’s seat, at Woolhampton, on the Bath and London road, I 
heard him give orders to his coachman, as he was about to mount 
his box for a drive, to turn his son’s (the present Mr. Ackers) 
pony into the paddock. On our return, within the space of three 
hours, the coachman told us the pony was dead. ‘“ What killed 
him?” was the question. “I know not,” said the coachman; 
“‘but, seeing him stagger, I fetched him from the paddock, and 
he dropped dead as soon as he reached his stall.” I entered the 
paddock, and, at once, saw the cause of his death. He had eaten 
some live branches of a yew tree, and about as much of them as 
would fill the crown of a hat was found in his stomach. I lay 
stress on the epithet “dive,” because it is rather generally believed, 
that, to cause death, the branches eaten must be dead, or much 
withered. Another proof, however, that live yew is poison, may 
be gathered from the fact, of some hundreds of the Duke of Nor- 
thumberland’s deer, in the North, having been poisoned by par- 
taking of a live -yew-hedge, in a deep snow; and, perhaps, the 
poisonous effects of the branches of this tree may be one reason 
for its having been generally planted in churchyards. 

I shall conclude this paper with a few remarks upon the progress 
our neighbors, the French, are making in racing. At Chantilly 
meeting, in May last, at which I officiated as judge, there were 
sixty-three race-horses in the town, and the sum of £1716 run for, 
in the three days. ‘There are now upwards of twenty race meet- 
ings in France and Belgium, and the Racing Calendar for 1838, 
published in Paris, gives the names of 251 owners of race-horses 
in France and Belgium! ‘Then the spirit with which many of the 
French nobility and gentlemen enter into the thing, is somewhat 
beyond expectation. On one race at Chantilly upwards of £12,000 
was depending; and M. Lupin gave very nearly 2000 guineas for 
three brood mares (Fleur de Lis, Wings, and Mouse), at the Hamp- 
ton Court sale, the produce of which will come to the post, next 
year. The French Government itself is at length on the Turf, 
having several clever colts and fillies now in training, under the 
care of ‘Thomas Robinson, brother to the celebrated Newmarket 
jockey of that name. To shew the spirit with which they are 
proceeding, the person at the head of the establishment told me 
they would give 2000 guineas for a good, tried stallion! Their 
prejudices are also fast wearing away, although not quite gone, as 
the following fact will shew. ‘The year before last, at Newmarket, 
I purchased Mendicant, by Tramp, out of Lunacy, for the Prince 
of Moskowa, and he won thirteen races at fifteen starts in France, 
within the year, besides running two severe races, at heats, in 
England. Being six years old now, and consequently shut out of 
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the good things, he was offered to the French Government as a 
stallion, but was objected to because he is a chestnut, and has not 


a handsome head. Nimrop. 
{London Veterinarian, for September 1839.) 





MEMOIR OF JANETTE. 


Tue August number of the last volume of this work, contained 
a Portrait of Mr. John C. Stevens’ Janette, and the Memoir which 
should have accompanied it was delayed on account of the illness 
of one of her furmer owners, who had promised us some interesting 
facts relative to her early history. We allude to Mr. Henry Elliott, 
of Baltimore, who owned and ran Janette in 1826—7. From the 
fact that there were four or five Janettes on the ‘Turf contemporary 
with her, and that, during that period, no sporting publication 
existed in the United States, it is rendered a task of no ordinary 
difficulty to compile an authentic memoir of this fine mare. 

Janette was bred by Mr. Peyton Maughon, of Northampton 
County, N. C., and foaled in 1822. Her dam (who has been de- 
scribed to us by one who knew her well, as a small dingy brown 
or black mare, under fifteen hands high,) was also the dam of Sir 
Charles and Mercury, two of the best racers, and the former the 
most celebrated stallion of his day. Charles and Janette were 
chesnuts, Mercury a bay, and all three at least 154 hands high. 
Janette is celebrated from the distinguished reputation of her 
family, her own performances, which were of a very high charac- 
ter, and her produce. 

At the death of Mr. Maughon and the subsequent sale of his 
stud, Janette was purchased by the late Gen. Wm. Wynn, of 
Dinwiddie Co., Va., who brought her on the Turf in 1825. We 
hear of her first in 1825, at Laurenceville, in May. She was 
beaten by Gohanna, in a sweepstakes, at three heats, Lafayette 
winning the Ist. Col. Johnson and Gov. Burton had fillies by Sir 
Archy in the same race. ‘Time, 1:53—1:57—2:03. 

May 2d, 1826, she was beaten three mile heats, at Newmarket, 
by Col. Johnson’s Betsey Richards, at four heats; Tyro won the 
1st heat, Betsey Richards the 2d and 4th, and Janette the 3d. 
Janette, immediately after this race, was purchased by Mr. Elliott, 
for $1500, who, the week following, won with her the Jockey Club 
Purse for three mile heats, at Tree Hill, beating a great field. She 
was now taken to Long Island, where she was beaten at four mile 
heats, after a very close race, by Count Piper, in '7:56—8:15. The 
course had been recently ploughed, and was very heavy. She soon 
after passed into the hands of John C. Stevens, Esq., of this city, 
Her present owner, who won with her here, and at Washington and 
Fredericksburg, she winning all her races north of the Rappahan- 
nock, while Monsieur ‘Tonson was beating Sally Walker, Ariel, 
Shakspeare, etc., south of it. : 

In October of this vear, in Mr. Stevens’ hands, Janette won the 
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Jockey Club Purse, four mile heats, on the Union Course, Long 
Island, “hard in hand,” beating Mark Time and American Boy. 
Time of Ist heat, 7:48. Mr. S. soon after travelled her to Wash- 
ington, where she won the Jockey Club Purse, four mile heats, with 
ease, beating Eliza White, who had won the preceding week at 
Richmond. During the same month, Janette won the J. C. Purse, 
four mile heats, at Fredericksburg, beating Frantic, and another. 

In 1827, Janette and Lance were beaten on the Union Course, 
four mile heats, by the celebrated Sally Walker. In October, on 
the same course, Janette was beaten by the equally celebrated 3 
yr. old gr. f. Betsey Ransom, for the four mile purse. Count Piper, 
Lady Flirt, and Valentine, also started. Janette and the Count 
were the favorites; they ran the two first miles for a considerable 
bye bet, which Janette won by a length; but were beaten the heat 
by Lady Flirt,—a good race between them; time, 7:54—Betsey 
R. dropping within her distance. Janette being lame, was now 
withdrawn. In the next, Betsey Ransom distanced the field, the 
others being stopped at the end of the third round. 

We find no further account of Janette’s performances until the 
October of 1828, when she broke down in running four mile heats 
at Poughkeepsie, N. Y., against Betsey Ransom, after winning the 
first heat in 7:53, “by one or more lengths.” 

The above list, we believe, comprises Janette’s best performan- 
ces, though perhaps not all of them. The continued illness of one 
of her owners, and the death of another, renders it impossible for 
us to render it more complete. A distinguished Washington cor- 
respondent, to whom we had applied for some information relative 
to her, writes to the following effect :— 

“*When I saw Janette beat Eliza White here [in October, 1826], 
I was satisfied she was first rate; and believe, had her powers 
been called forth when in good condition, that she would have 
made time equal to any precedent.” 

Among those who knew her best, she was ever regarded very 
highly. A jockey (now one of the most popular trainers of the 
North), who rode her in several of her races, has repeatedly as- 
sured us that there are very few horses of the present day who 
could have lived with her in four mile heats. She was a very 
bloodlike and beautiful mare—a chesnut, without white, about 
fifteen hands three inches high. ‘Troye’s portrait of her we think 
the finest specimen of his skill as an animal painter, we have ever 
seen. 

Whether Janette missed for two years on going into the breeding 
stud, or her produce died early, Mr. Stevens does not recollect ; 
he inclines to the belief, however, that more than one colt died at 
her foot. The following is a correct list of her 

Produce. 
1832. Ch. c. by Eclipse ; died at her foot. 
1833. Ch. f. Fanti, by Eclipse. Now at Greensboro’, Ala., Mr. J. C. Stevens . 
1834. Ch. c. Octavian, by Henry. Sold, and died young in the West. 
1835. Ch. c. Fordham, by Eclipse. In Col. Johnson’s stable; Mr. J. C. S.’s. 
1836. Ch. c. Equinox, by Gohanna. Sold to Powell McRa, Esq., of S. C. 
1837. Ch. c. by Imp. Trustee ; died at her foot. 
1838. Missed to Monmouth Eclipse, having been travelled to Alabama. 
1839. Stinted to Eclipse, and is certainly in foal. 
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Janette and Fanti were sent to the South for sale, in January 
1839, in company with a long string of racers and brood mares, 
and is now at Greensboro’, Alabama. 

Of Janette’s produce, it may be said that each has had a fine 
turn of speed, and promised to train on; but they have been sin- 
gularly unfortunate. Fanti, after winning several races, in one at 
Trenton, at four years old, ran against a man, which threw her 
down and disabled her. Octavian was a colt of very fine promise ; 
after winning here, he was sold while yet young to go to the West, 
and died there, but not until after winning @ capital race. Of 
Fordham, the Racing Calendar speaks in unanswerable terms of 
praise. He was undoubtedly the best 3 yr. old of his year, and 
won the largest stake ever known in this country at that time— 
viz.: that of forty-four subscribers at $1000 each! His subse- 
quent performances and present reputation as a four mile horse, 
are too well known to require comment. His half-brother, Equinox, 
is in the stable of a very spirited young Turfman of South Caro- 
lina—Powell McRa, Esq.,—and promises to add new laurels to 
those won on many a hard fought field by his dam and her family. 





COMPLIMENT TO “FRANK FORESTER.” 


(The following paragraph is extracted from a letter dated Llangollen, Ky., Dec. 23d, 
whitten by a fine old gentleman whose head is silvered o’er by the frosts of sixty winters, 
but whose ardent delight in the sports of the Turf and the Chase is still unsubdued. The 
graceful compliment to “‘ Frank Forester” is bestowed upon one who will not fail grate- 
fully to appreciate its distinguished sowrce, and who would joy to listen to ‘* the old man 
eloquent” upon those exciting themes which each describes with such thrilling interest 
and truth.] 


By the way, are you not charmed with your correspondent ‘ Frank Forester” ? 
So soon as | got a taste of his quality, I sent over to my neighbor, Mr. Burbridge,, 
to borrow (a rascally practice,) the Nos. containing the preceding days of “A 
Weck in the Woodlands,” and I have not enjeycd so rich a treat for many aday. 
There is an animation in the characters that makes them live, and act, and enjoy, 
in our presence, and with us. ‘The graphic delineations of lake, and wood, and 
sky—their ever changing variety of aspect—the delightful and memory-treasureé 
associations that must be called up with all who have delighted in Field Sports 
—the very attitudes of men, and dogs, and horses—the startling whirr of the 
pheasant and the partridge—the glorious cry of the hounds (the most animating 
music that my ears ever drank in)—the burst of the antlered buck through the 
brushwood—the plunge and splash into the lake—the sharp quick erack of the 
rifle, and the death halloo of the huntsman, aze all admirable. While reading 
them, I forget that I am an old man and that my day is past. But these mo- 
ments of forgetfulness, are a temporary return to youth and its joyous sports— 
just so much clear gain—a fair cheating of old father Time! Whoever “ Frank 
Forester” may be, present to him, my dear Sir, the thanks, the hearty thanks 
of one who almost envies him the power to enjoy ‘*A Week in the Woodlands,” 
and still more the happy talent to impart its pleasures to others. 

Very respectfully your obliged friend and humble servant, " 
J. 





i: @..J 


Notes of the Sonth. 
FEBRUARY. 


Cracks ovt or Tratninc.—The following horses are not to be trained next 
season, having gone into the breeding stud :—Steel, Argyle, Emily, Shadow, 
Reindeer, Picton, Mary Blunt, Almyra, Polly Green, Tarlton, etc. 

It is very doubtful, also, whether any of the following will again show on the 
Turf :—Grey Eagle, Balie Peyton, Minstrel, Pressure, Sthreshly, Portsmouth, 
Kate Seyton, Rodolph, Fanny Wyatt, Manalopan, Tom Walker, Missouri, Sor- 
gow, Kanawha, African, etc. 

The following will not be started, probably, until next Fall:—The Queen, 
Sovereign, Wonder, Fanny, Chieftain, Atalanta, Gov. Butler, Bustamente, etc. 


Matcues.—One for $5000 a side, $2500 forfeit, Two mile heats, has been 
made, to come off over the Franklin Course, Tuscumbia, Ala., in the Fall of 
1841, between Maj. N. Terry's b. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Sally McGhee 
by Timoleon, and Henry Smitu’s ch. f. by Imp. Luzborough, out of Anvilina 
Smith by Stockholder. : ’ 


The following matches have been made to come off at New Orleans, the Spring 
of 1840, viz :— 

One for $1000 a side, p.p., Mile heats, tocome off during the Spring Meeting of 
1840, over the Eclipse Course, for 2 yr. olds. 


Y. N. Olivernames br. f. by Mons. Tonson, out of the dam of Richard of York. 
Kenner & Chapman name b. c. by Rodolph, out of Mary Howe. 


One for $2000 a side, $1000 ft., Mile heats, to come off over the Louisiana 
Course, first day of the Spring Meeting of 1840. 


J. R. Grymes names gr. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Primrose by Sir Richard, 2 yrs. 
J.F. Miller names ch. f. Fairly Fair, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Sir Peter Teazle, 3 yrs. 


New Courses anp Jockey Criuss.—Dr. C. Lucas, of Mount Meigs, Ala., 
with several other spirited individuals, is organizing a Jockey Club at that place. 
They propose to carry on the war with energy. 

Col. Y. N. Ottver, of the “‘ Oakland” Course, Louisville, and the “ Eclipse ’” 
Course, New Orleans, has recently visited St. Louis, for the purpose of selecting 
a suitable site for a race course near that beautiful city. A very liberal offer has 
also been made him by the Cincinnati Jockey Club, with a like object in view. 


A new course has been laid out at Waynesboro’, N.C., to be called the 
“Randolph Macon” Course, of which Mr. D. McDaniet, of the * State’ Course, 
Raleigh, will be the proprietor. From $1500 to $2000 will be offered in purses 
at the first mecting. 

Mr. Witttam Hotmeap is engaged in organizing a new Club at Washington 
City, the meetings of course to be held on the National Course. 


Importatiox or Stock.—Messrs. Suertey & Biren, of Kentucky, have now 
on their passage from Liverpool, a fine stock horse called Valparaiso, some su- 
perior Durham Cattle, and a lot of Berkshire Hogs. Valparaiso is described as 
a dark chesnut, 16 hands high, of great power, with a snip and one white foot. 
He was bred and ran by the Duke of Leeps; got by the renowned Velocipede 
(the sire of the Queen of Trumps), he by Blacklock, as was Voltaire, the sire of 
Charles XIL., the winner of the great St. Leger and Cup this year. Valparaiso’s 
dam was Juliana (the dam of Matilda, winner of the St. leew in 1827, and like- 
wise the grandam of Jordan, also imported last winter by Sherley & Birch); she 
was by Gohanna, out of Platina, by Mercury, grandam by Herod, g. g. dam 
Young Hag by Skin, &c. &e. 
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The barque “Grace,” which arrived at Charleston on the 10th ult., brought 
out Mr. SincLeton’s two fillies (heretofore described), and the following stock, 
which was sold at auction in that city on the 2d of January, by Messrs. Elliott, 
Condy & Dawes. The list of sales fe not transpired :— 

Rodora, ch. m., bred by the Earl of Dersy, foaled in 1835; got by Felt, out 
of Roseleaf by Whisker, grandam Rosabella by Milo—Rubens—Buzzard— 
Alexander—Highflyer. 

Bay filly, 2 yrs. old, by Olympus, dam by Bustard, out of Gen. Mina’s dam, 
by Williamson’s Ditto; her dam Young Rachel by Volunteer, out of Rachel, 
sister to Maid of All Work. Olympus was by Blacklock, out of Michaelmas. 

Bay filly, 2 yrs. old, bred by Sir Tuomas M. Srantey, by Birdcatcher, out of 
the chesnut Rubens mare (dam of Jacob Faithful), her dam the Hipped Mare by 
Meteor —Petrowna by Sir Peter. Birdcatcher (who ran second for the St. Leger), 
was by St. Patrick (winner of the St. Leger), out of Pickpocket’s dam. 

Brown mare, by Orville, dam by Trumpator, out of Hoity-Toity by High- 
flyer; she is in foal to Shrigley. Shrigley was by Macduff, out of Eucrosia by 
Walton, her dam Emma by Hambletonian. 

St. Patrick, a dark red and white Durham Bull, 15 months old. 

Bess, a black and white short horned Durham Cow, rising 4 yrs. 

A red half-bred Durham Bull, 19 months old. 

Rose, a4 yr. old Durham bred Cow, by Barnaby. 

Crib, a yearling Bull, red and white, by Mr. Biunpeti’s celebrated Bull 
‘“‘Charley,” (which won three successive years the premium at the Cattle show, 
in Liverpool); Crib’s dam, a short horn, and a remarkably fine milker, was sent 
to New Orleans. 

A red Bull, seven months old, by Leyland’s roan Bull, by Colossus—dam by 
Molina. (See Herd Book, folio 517.) 

A red and white Bull, seven montlis old, (out of an Irish bred cow, a first rate 
milker,) by Leyland’s roan Bull, by Colossus—dam by Molina. (See Herd Book, 
folio 517.) 

A black and white Heifer, seven months old, by Leyland’s Bull, by Colossus 
—dam by Molina. (See Herd Book, folio 517.) 

A white Bull, 14 months old, Durham bred. 

A Neapolitan Sow, 16 months old, (her dam from Lord Melton’s breed,) with 
two pigs. 

A very large Boar, bred by Sir Thomas Stanley, 16 months old, a first rate 
animal. 





Saves or Stocx.—Col. W. Hampton, of S. C., has purchased Col. W. R. 
Jounson’s interest (one half) in his ch. f. Fanny, by Eclipse, out of Wagner's 
dam, 3 yrs., for $3500. 

Tuos. Downe, Esq., of Terre Haute, Ind., has purchased of James L. 
Brapwey, Esq., of Fayette Co., Ky., his ch. stallion Dungannon, by Sumpter, 
dam by the Duke of Bedford, for $1000. 


Marsuatt R. Smrru, Esq., of Hamburg, S. C., has sold an interest of one 
third in the 3 yr. old Argyle colt Gov. Butler, for $1500, to Mr. Louis Lovett, 
of Augusta, Ga. 

Joun B. Ricnarpson, Esq., of York, Ill., has purchased of Maj. T. A. Lee, 
1 se same State, his b. c. Maximus, 4 yrs. old, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. 

agle. 

Maj. Ben. Luckett, of Franklin Co., Ky., has sold his 2 yr. old br. c. by Imp. 
Swiss, dam by Sumpter, to Messrs. B. Powett Notanp, E. M. Hunrtineton, 
and Tuos. Dow.ine, of Terre-Haute, Ind., for $400. 

Mr. Epw. J. Witson, of Norfolk, Va., has sold his gr. m. Omega, by Timo- 
leon, out of Daisy Cropper by Ogle’s Oscar, 5 yrs., for $4300, to Messrs. J. Cox- 
cLovueu, J. E. Cornoun, and Wa. Wuatey, of Sumpter Dis., S.C. Also his 
ch. f. Zenobia. by Imp. Roman, out of Dove by Duroc, 4 yrs., for $1200, to J. 
Cotctoven, Esq. 

One half of Marion has recently been sold at auction in Alabama, for $1800, 
to Henry Wixkzs, Esq., of North Carolina. 
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Messrs. Love.t & Hammonp, of Augusta, Ga., have sold an interest of one 
half in their ch. h. Gerow, by Henry, out of Vixen by Eclipse, 5 yrs., for $2500, 
to Mr. Georce W. Tuco, of Rome, Ga. Also the 3 yr. old colt Jack Grey, 
by Imp. Hedgford, out of Jeffrie’s Isabella, by Arab, for $500, to the same gen- 
tleman. Also ch. h. John Guedron, by Bertrand, out of Madonna, by Precursor, 
5 yrs., for $2000, to Messrs. Smirn & Ware, of the same place. Also, to the 
same gentlemen, one half of Florida Hepburn, for $750. Also gr. m. Sally Van- 
dyke, by Henry, out of Rosalinda by Ogle’s Oscar, 5 yrs., (in foal to John Bas- 
combe), for $1500. 


Joun Larrorp, Esq., of Arkansas, has bought Freedom, a ch. c. 2 yrs. old, by 
Imp. Emancipation, dam by Wilkes’ Madison, and Catalpa, a b. f. by Frank, 
dam by John Richards, of Mr. Granvitte Hunt, agent for Joun D. Kirsy, 
Esq, of Lawrenceville, Va. 


Joun Rinecotp, Esq., of Batesville, Arks., has also purchased of Mr. Hunt, 
Little Poole, a b. m., by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Constitution, in foal to Imp. 
Shakspeare. Mr. Kirpy’s agent has also sold one half of a filly by Imp. Shaks- 
peare, out of a John Richards mare, to James B. Keats, Esq., of Little Rock ; 
and a filly by the same horse, to Wa. C. Scorrt, Esq., of that city. 


Hickman Lewis, Esq., of near Athens, Limestone county, Ala., has purchased 
Dr. A. Wuirttocx s interest in the imported stallion Luzborough. He will most 
probably make his next season at Mr. Lewis’s residence. 

Danie H. Exuts, Esq., of Monmouth County, New Jersey, has sold his grey 
brood mare Rosalinda, by Oscar, dam by Imp. Expedition, to Mr. Jacos Janny, 
of Lower Wakefield Township, Bucks Co., for $400. Mr. E. has also purchased 
of Mr. Jacop Vanpyke, of Somerset Co., N. J., his bay brood mare Queen Dido, 
by John Richards, out of Nettletop, and her two colts, one a yearling ch. f. by 

onmouth Eclipse, and the other a sucking b. f., by the same horse. 

Col. W. H. Turner, of Madison Co. Ala., has sold one half of Bustamente, 
by Whalebone, out of Sarah Dancy by Timoleon, 4 yrs. old, to Joun BLEvins, 
Esq., of Huntsville, Ala., for $1700. 


Col. Y. N. Oniver, of Louisville, Ky., has sold his stallion Monmouth, by 
John Richards, dam by Duroc, to Messrs. Watkins & MurrkE t, of Glasgow, Ky. 


Col. Joun Wootrotk, of Columbus, Ga., has sold to Col. Grirrin Epmon- 
son, of Augusta, one half of his ch. c. Cusseta Chief, 3 yrs. old, by Andrew, out 
of Virago by Wildair, for $1500. 

Maj. James P. Leg, has sold his b. c. Maximus, 4 yrs. old, by Bertrand, out 
of Miss Dance by Imp. Eagle, to J. W. Ricnarpson, Esq., of York, Illinois. 


A. L. Jackson, Esq., of Whitehall, Greene Co., Ill., has purchased Robin 
Hood, by Cock of the Rock, out of Molly Kelly by Cox’s Arabian, from a breeder 
in Vermont! 

Dr. Joun Suetsy, of Nashville, Tenn., has purchased Lady Archiana, and 
Lubly Rosa, from the stud of Paitie Wat is, Esq., of Baltimore. Messrs. Kirx- 
MAN, Of the same city, have purchased two colts of this year, out of Lady Archi- 
ana and Pandora the 2d, by Eastern Shore, a son of Luzboro’; and also a 2 yr. 
old Tranby filly, out of Archiana’s dam, called Conservative. Pandora 2d has 
been purchased by Mr. Tuomas ALDERSON. 


G. W. Graves, of Donaldsonville, La., has purchased Jos. G. Bosweu’s 
interest (one half) in his yearling ch. f. by Eclipse out of Grey Medoc’s dam, for 
$1000. 

Mr. P. A. Prino.e, of Va., has sold his ch. stallion Volney, by Mons. Tonson, 
6 yrs., toJ. T. W. Reep, Esq., of Montgomery, Ala., for $2000. 

Messrs. H. & J. Kirkman, of Nashville, Tenn., have sold their yearling ch. 
c. Doctor John, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Myrtle by Mameluke, to Messrs. 
Ww. H. and Rurvs K. Pott, of Maury Co., for $1200. 

Joun F. Lewis, Esq., has bought of Joun F. Mituer, Esq., of New Orleans, 
his gr. c. Lord of the Isles, by Pacific, dam by Jerry, 4 yrs., for $500. 





Names Craimep.—Col. Tuzopore W. Brevarp, of Washington, Ala., claims 
poy Lord of Lorn, for his br. c. by Argyle, out of the old Duck mare known 
as Maria, 
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L. P. Cugatuam, Esq., of Nashville, Tenn., that of Old Dominion, for his ch. 
c. by Eclipse, out of Isabella, the dam of Picton, Anvil, etc., 4 yrs. 

Col. W. Hampton, of South Carolina, that of Ruby, for his yearling b. f. by 
Imp. Rowton, out of Bay Maria, own sister to Shark and Black Maria, by Eclipse. 
Also that of Reprieve, for a yearling gr. c. by Imp. Rowton, out of Augusta. 
That of Milliner, for an Imp. b. f. by Merchant, out of Surprise, 2 yrs. ‘That of 
Penelope, for his Imp. ch. f. by Plenipo, 2 yrs. 

Joun Brennan, Esq., of Lexington, Ky., that of Robert Emmett, for his 
yearling b. c. by Bertrand, out of Maria Louisa’s dam by Gallatin. 

R. C. Hittiarp, Esq., of N. Carolina, that of Hydranger, for a 2 yr. old b. c. 
by Imp. Felt, out of Bellona by Warbler. 

Rev. Harpy M. Cryer, of Gallatin, Tenn., that of Lena, for his br. f. by Imp. 
Luzborough, out of Ellen Wade, by Stockholder. Also that of Florine, for his 
ch. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Columbia by Eclipse. 


Ricuarp & J. Morrison Pinpex, of Lexington, Ky., that of The Queen of 
Spades, for their 2 yr. old f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Pandora by Ganymede. 
Also that of Paxtalette, for their Imp. 2 yr. old f. by Cain, out of Imp. Heads or 
Tails by Lottery. Also that of Rufle, for their 2 yr. old f. by Bertrand, dam 
by Buzzard. Also that of Tournure, for their yearling filly by Eclipse, out of 
the dam of Multiflora and Arbaces. 


Danier H. Ettis, Esq., of Monmouth Co., N. J., that of Rosalinda, Jr., for 
his 2 yr. old ch. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Rosalinda by Oscar. Also that of 
Olivia, for his yearling filly by Oliver, out of the same mare. Also that of Mul- 
berry, for his yearling ch. f. by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Queen Dido by John 
Richards. Also that of Cocoon, for his sucking b. f. own sister to the above. 
Also that of Betty Martin, for his 2 yr. old br. f. by Abbott’s Black Hawk, out 
of Nelly Brown, Rory O’More’s dam. 


James B. Keats, Esq., of Little Rock, Arks., that of Mary Kirby, for his filly 
by Imp. Shakspeare, out of a John Richards mare. 


Joun Larrorp, Esq., of Arkansas, that of Freedom, for his 2 yr. uld ch. c. by 
Imp. Emancipation, dam by Wilkes’ Madison. Also that of Catalpa, for his b. 
f. by Frank, dam by John Richards. 

Messrs. Nouanp, Huntincron & Dowtine, of Terre Haute, Ind., that of 
Crichton, for their 2 yr. old br. c. by Imp. Swiss, dam by Sumpter. 

Tuomas Dow tine, Esq., of Terre Haute, Ind., that of Alice Darvill, for his 2 
yr. old br. f. by Imp. Sarpedon, dam by Doublehead. 

Mr. Eow. H. Penpveron, of Baltimore, that of James Wilks, for his b. c. by 
Andrew, out of Miss Phillips. 

Joun G. Perry, of St. Francisville, La., that of Dry Dock, for his 2 yr. old 
ch. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Misery by Neal’s Archy. 

Lucius J. Pox, Esq , of Columbia, Tean., that of Ambassador, for his yearling 
colt by Plenipo, out of [inp. Jenny Mills (Hornsea’s dam,) by Whisker. 

Mr. P. A. Prinote, of Va., that of Paris, for his b. c. by Imp. Priam, out of 
Aggy-down by Timoleon. 

Messrs. Wess and Cunnineuaw, of Ky., that of Dan Marble, for their ch. c., 
2 yrs. old, by Woodpecker, out of a full sister of West Florida. 





Uprer Canapa Sr. Lecer, to come off during the July meetings at Toronto, 
over Scarlett’s Course. ‘The following are the conditions :— 

‘Will be run in the July meeting, 1840, on the first day, the Upper Canada 
‘Sr. Lecer Straxes,’ of 12/. 10s. each, with added from the funds of the 
Jockey Club, for foals dropped in 1837, bred in British North America, and then 
three years old. Colts to carry Sst. 3lbs., fillies 8st. The second to receive 
12/. 10s. out of the stakes. Heats, one mile and three quarters. To close and 
name with the Secretary on or before the first day of May. By order of the 
Preses and Council, Joun Mairvanp, Secretary. 

“ Present Sunscripers :—G. W. Yarker, H. G. Barnard, and John James. 
—Toronto, Jan, 1, 1840.” 
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Blood Stock of Hveu and Jonn Kirx- 
MAN, Esqrs., of Nashville, Tenn. 
No. 1. Wacousra, ch. h., foaled in 

1832; he was got by Imp. Leviathan, 

outof Lady Lightfoot by Oscar, gran- 

dam Maid of Orleans by Ceeur de Lion, 

g. g.dam Nancy Mason by Imp. Sal- 

train, g. g. g. dam by Mercury, g. g. g. 

g. dam by Apollo—Jolly Roger—Imp. 

Grenville mare. 

No. 2. Onataska, br. c., foaled in 
1836, own brother to Wacousta. 

No. 3. Fiorestine, b. m., imported 
in 1836, and bred by Mr. Garforth in 
1829; she was got by Whisker, out of 
Flora (own sister to Oiseau) by Camil- 
lus, out of a Ruler mare, she out of 
Tree-creeper by Woodpecker—Tren- 
tham, out of Cunegonde by Blank— 
Cullen Arabian— Patriot—Gander, bro- 
ther to Grantham—Pulleine ch. Arab 
Spanker. 

Whisker, sire of Florestine, was by 
Waxy, out of Penelope by Trumpator, 
and was own brother to Whalebone, 
&c. Ke. 

Her Produce. 
1834. B.f. by Tramp [still in England]. 
1836. B. f. Miss Accident, by Tramp. 
[Imported by Mr. J. G. Win- 

ter, of Georgia. ] 

No. 4. 1836. B. f. Flounce, by Mulatto. 

[Imported by H. & J. K.] 

1837. B. f. by Plenipotentiary [dead]. 

No. 5. 1838. B. f. by Leviathan. 

(H. & J. Kirkman.] 

No.6. 1839. Ch. c. by Leviathan. [H. 

& J. Kirkman. Entered in 
the great Peyton Stake.] 

Florestine is stinted to Leviathan 
again. 

Flounce, by Mulatto, is also stinted 
to Leviathan. 

No. 7. Myrt x, ch. m., imported in 
1836, bred by Mr. Theobald in 1834; 
she was got by Mameluke (winner of 
the Derby in 1827), out of Bobadilla 
(winner of the Gold Cup at Ascot, and 
the Drawing Room Stakes at Good- 
wood in 1828,) by Bobadil, out of Py- 
thoness by Sorcerer—Princess by Sir 
Pecter-~-Dungannon-—Turf-—Herod— 
Golden Grove, out of Spinster by Part- 
ner, out of a Sister to Squirrell’s dam 
by Bloody Buttocks—-Greyhound— 
Makeless—Brimmer—-Place’s White 
‘Turk-Dodsworth-Layton’s Barb mare. 
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Mameluke, sire of Myrtle, besides 
winning the Derby of 1827, ran secund 
to Glenartney in the St. Leger of same 
vear, which Glenartney won, both horses 
belonging to, and running in the name 
of, Lord Jersey. 

Her Produce. 
No. 8. 1838. Ch. c. Doctor John, by 
Imp. Glencoe. (Sold to Wm. 
H. & R. K. Polk, Esqrs., for 
$1200.) 
1839. Missed to Glencoe, and now 
stinted to Leviathan. 

No. 9. Nanny Kituam, b. m., im- 
ported in 1838, and bred by Mr. L. He- 
seltine in 1834. She was got by Vol- 
taire, out of a Comus mare, she out of 
Lizette by Hambletonian, out of Con- 
stantia (sister to Gamenut) by Walnut 
—Contessina by Y. Marske—Tuberose 
by Herod—Gray Starling by Starling— 
Coughing Polly by Bartlett’s Childers, 
out of the Counsellor mare (sister to 
Thunderbolt) by Counsellor—Snake— 
Luggs—Davill’s old Woodcock. 

Nanny Kilham was imported in foal 
to The Saddler, and produced 

No. 10. Bay Colt by The Saddler. 

Nanny is now stinted to Leviathan. 

No. 11. Equiry, b. m., imported in 
1838, and bred in 1835 by Mr. Foullis ; 
she was got by Humphrey Clinker, out 
of Justitia by Cervantes, her dam Lady 
Rachael (the dam of Fleur de Lis) by 
Stamford, out of Young Rachael by 
Volunteer, out of Rachael (sister to 
Maid of all Work) by Highflyer, her 
dam Sister to ‘Tandem by Syphon—Ke- 
gulus—Snip—Cottingham—- Warlock— 
Galloway by Snake. 

Equity is now in foal to Imp. Glen- 
coe. H. & J. Kirkman. 

Nashville, Tenn., Jan., 1840. 


Pedigree of Rinewoovand Roun. 
Rinewoop, a dark brown, 16 hands 
high, of substantial form, good shape, 
and great muscular power. He was 
got by Waxy, he by Sir Archy, he by 
Imp. Diomed, out of Imp. Castianira 
by Rockingham. Waxy was out of 
Lady Alfred by Sir Alfred, he by Imp. 
Sir Harry. Lady Alfred was out of 
Mr. Haxall’s imported mare Promise by 
Buzzard, before his importation. For 
further particulars of Waxy’s pedigree 
see Am. Turf Register, vol. iii. p. 586 
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Ringwood’s dam, Amanda, was got by 
Imp. Bluster, grandam by Kennedy’s 
Diomed, he by Imp. Diomed, out of a 
mare by Bell-air, g. g. dam by Imp. 
Sir Harry, g. g. g.dam by Slouch, (he 
by Imp. Medley,) g. g. g. g. dam_ by 
Lee’s Mark Anthony, g. g. g. g. g. dam 
by Goldfinder, &e. See Edgar's Stud 
Book for the particulars of the various 
crosses of Ringwood’s pedigree, which 
we hereby certify are all pure and with- 
out a blemish to the remotest genera- 
tion. 
Ringwood was foaled 4th April,1835. 
Joun Smiru. 
Joun B. Winston. 
Columbia, Ky., Dec. 11, 1839. 


Rott is an iron grey, of fine form 
and commanding appearance, foaled Ist 
June. 1837. His pedigree is the same 
as that of Ringwood, given above, ex- 
cept his dam, who is by Winter’s Ara- 
bian. Winston & TINSLEY. 

Dec. 11, 1839. 

Blood Stock of A. A. Van Benser, 

Esq., of North End, Va. 

No. 1. Bronetve, b. m., bred by 
John Randolph, of Roanoke, and was 
foaled in 1829. According to the pedi- 
gree as furnished by J. Randolph, of 
Roanoke, and published for him in the 
Turf Register and Edgar's Stud Book, 
Brunette was got by Roanoke (Ran- 
dolph’s), out of Archy Minnikin by 
Sir Archy, she out of Young Minnikin 
by Gracchus, she out of Old Minnikin 
by President (son of Mede’s Celer), she 
out of a mare by Lee’s Mark Anthony, 
she out of a Tristam Shandy mare, she 
out of a mare by Imp. Janus, and she 
out of an imported mare, full sister to 
Janus. Her Produce. 

No. 2. Vicroria, ch. f., foaled May 
6th, 1837, by Floyd. Floyd was by 
Mons. Tonson, his dam by Jack An- 
drews, grandam by Precipitate, g. g. 
dam by Pantaloon, g. g. g. dam by Bur- 
well’s Traveller, g. g. g. g. dam by 
Mark Anthony—Aristotle—Jolly Roger 
—Imp. Bonny Lass, &c. 

No. 3. Ansa, ch. f., foaled March 
20th, 1839, by Imp. Priam. 

A. A. Van Bepoer. 

North End, Dec. 27, 1839. 





Stud of Gen. Tuomas B. Scort, of 
Lowndes County, Ala. 
No. 1. Mamarina, b. m., by Bertrand, 
out of Pocahentas by Sir Archy— 
Young Lottery by Sir Archy, out of 


Lottery by Imp. Bedford, out of Imp. 
Anvilina. 
Her Produce. 
1835. B.c. by Imp. Luzborough [dead]. 
1836. Br. c Westwind, by Imp. Cha- 
teau Margaux. 

No. 2. Cauista, b. m., bred by Col. 
James Ferguson, near Charleston, S.C. 
She was got by Crusader, out of Vir- 
gipia (formerly called Coquette) bv Vir- 
ginius, out of Dorocles by Imp. Shark. 
Dorocles was own sister to Gen. Hamp- 
ton’s celebrated Black Maria (the dam 
of the equally celebrated Lady Light- 
foot), the dam of John C. Stevens’ 
Black Maria, Shark, Eclipse L:ghtfoot, 
Bay Maria, &e. &c. 

Her Produce. 
1834. B.c. Regulus, by Pacific [dead]. 
1835. B. f. Maria Lightfoot, by Paci- 
fic [died when one year old]. 
1836. B. f. by Robin Adair. 
1837. Br. b. c. Darnley, by Imp. Luz- 
borough. 
1838. Missed to Chateau Margaux. 
1839. B. c. Woful, by Imp. Chateau 
Margaux. Now in foal to 
Chateau Margaux. 

Regulus was a splendid racer, win- 
ning two races, one of a single mile the 
Spring he was three years old, and the 
Fall thereafter he won the two mile day 
at Mount Meigs, distancing, in the 2 
heat, Santee, the distingmished race 
mare Moll Headney, and two others— 
time, 3:57—3:59 ; track uncommonly 
deep and heavy, and 30 yards over a 
mile. He died from bots the dav pre- 
ceding the Haynesville Races. 

Darnley is entered in the $1000 Stake 
to be run the Fall after he is 3 yrs. old, 
over the Bertrand Course. 

No. 3. Evpora, b. m., bred by James 
Sanders, of Tennessee; she was got 
by Pacolet, dam by Gen. Jackson's 
Truxton, out of Julietta by Dare Devil, 
—Rosetta by Centinel—Diana by Clo- 
dius—Sally Painter by Sterling, out of 
Imp. Silver. 

Tier Produce. 
1835. Br. f. Avalanche, by Stockholder. 
[Sunted to Glencoe]. 
1836. Missed to Robin Adair. 
1837. B. ¢. Olympus, by Luzborough. 
1838. Missed to Chateau Margaux, and 
now stinted to Imp. Glencoe. 

No. 4. Venus, ch. m., bred by A. 
B. Newsam; she was got by Clay’s 
Sir William, out of Roxana by Carna- 
by’s Diomed, out of a Janus mare. 

Venus was a first rate racer, and made 
the best time in a second heat ever 














made over the Lowndesboro’ Course, 
distancing Daphne, a good racer, in 
5:55. 
Her Produce. 
1838. B. f. Lock Ranza, by Imp. Luz- 
borough [very promising]. 
1839. B. c. Cherry Bounce, by Cha- 
teau Margaux [promising]. 

Now stinted to Glencoe. 

No. 5. Lucy Gray, gr. m., by Bag- 
dad, out of Duke Sumner’s celebrated 
brood mare Matilda, the dam of John 
Anderson, Country Maid, Red Doe, Te- 
lie Doe,John Howard, &c. 

Her Produce. 
1833. B. f.Eureka, by Pacific [stinted 
to Glencoe]. 
1836. Gr. f. by Arab. horse Stamboul. 
1839. B. or br. c. by Chat. Margaux. 

Lucy Gray is with Col. Alfred King, 
near Mount Meigs, to breed on shares, 
and is now in foal to Chateau Margaux. 

No. 6. Hectia, ch. m., by Pacifie, 
out of Rosabella by Kosciusko—China- 
Eyed Girl by Imp. Bedford, out of Me- 
lissent by Arion—Imp. Obscurity—Va- 
liant—Fearnought—Janus, &c. Rosa- 
bella is own sister to Lady of the Lake, 
that beat Polly Hopkins and others at 
Charleston, in very fine time. Hecla is 
with Col. Wm. S. Campbell, of Mount 
Meigs, to breed on shares. 

No. 7. Brown Mare, imported by 
Dr. A. T. B. Merritt, of Hicksford, 
Va.; got by Tiresias, dam by Hapha- 
zard—Precipitate, out of Colibri by 
Woodpecker—Camilla by Trentham— 
Coquette by the Compton Barb, out of 
Sister to Regulus. She is the dam of 
several racers in England; amongst 
others, Sir Mark Woud’s Contriver, a 
very successful runner. 

Produce in my possession. 
1838. Br. f. Moselle, by Imp. Chateau 
Margaux. 
1839. In foal to Pacific. 
Tuos. B. Scorr. 


Lowndes Co., Ala., Jan., 1840. 





Blood Stock of Joan A. Jones, Esq., 
of Fairie Knowe, Ga. 

No. 1. Urron. See Turf Register, 
vol. vi. p. 428. 

No. 2. Sir Josepn, foaled 3d April, 
1830; got by Henry Tonson, dam by 
Sir Archy, out of the half sister of 
John Richards; his grandam by a son 
of King Fisher, g. g. dam by Rattler, 
g. g. g.dam by old Medley—Wildair— 
Nonpareil, &c. 

The above is from a register in my 
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possession, which I believe to be cor- 
rect. (Signed) Fr. N. W. Burton. 

July 31, 1837. 

No. 3. Sancy Huenes, gr. m., foaled 
8th April 1831; she was got by Sir 
Richard, dam by Conqueror, grandam 
by Imp. Eagle, g. g. dam by Sir Archy, 
g. g- g. dam by Imp. Wrangler, g. g. 
g. g. dam by Imp. Traveller, g. g. g. g. 
g. dam the Opossum mare by Shark— 
Imp. Jolly Roger—Mark Anthony— 
Imp. Monkey, &c. 

(Signed) Fr. N. W. Burton. 
Her Produce. 
1839. April 17. Bl. f. by Whalebone. 

No. 4. Bay Mare, foaled 22d May, 
1830 ; got by Carolinian, dam by Roy- 
al Medley ¢he by Royalist, out of Gen. 
Jackson’s Medley mare,) her grandam 
by Imp. Pheenix, g. g dam the Travel- 
ler mare above, registered in the stud 
of Col. Mark Alexander, in vol. i. No. 
12. See also Turf Register, vol. iii. 
p. 277, and vol. i. p. 621. 

(Signed) Fr. N. W. Burton. 
Her Produce. 
1837. May. Ch. c. Joe, by Sir Joseph. 
1839. March 21. B. f. by Upton. 

No. 5. Potty Parker, b. m., by 
Randolph (he by Oscar, dam by Won- 
der,) out of Lady of the Lake by Imp. 
Sir Harry, grandam (O’Connell’s dam} 
by Imp. Sir Harry. 

(Signed) 

Sept. 24, 1836. 

Her Produce. 
1838. April 15. Ch. f. by Leviathan. 
1839. April 2. B. f. by Sir Joseph. 

I certify that the above mare was 

stinted to Leviathan this season. 
(Signed) Geo. Ex.iort. 

Oct. 6, 1837. 

The bay mare Lady of the Lake 
(dam of the above P. P.), this day sold 
by me to G Parker, according to the 
certificate of Tom F. Wilson, of Vir- 
ginia, who raised her, was out of the 
dam of Shylock by Imp. Sir Harry, her 
dam by Old Diomed, her grandam by 
Sir George (Hon Balie Peyton says it 
should be St. George), g. g. dam by 
Old Fearnought—Jolly Roger—Imp. 
mare, &c. 

(Signed) Z. G. Goona.u. 

I certify that Lady of the Lake is 
the dam of the bay mare Polly Parker, 
sold by me to John A. Jones. 

(Signed) G. W. ParKker. 

Oct. 6, 1837. 

I am well acquainted with Z. G. 
Goodall, and the bay mare this day sold 


Z. G. GoopDaLu. 
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by G. W. Parker, to Col. John A. 
Jones, of Georgia. I know Mr. Good- 
all to be a gentleman of the first stand- 
ing, and the mare to be of first rate 
pedigree. (Signed) 

Oct. 6, 1837. Baie Peyton. 

No. 6. Grey Marg, 4 yrs. old. 

The gray mare, four years old, this 
day sold by Robert H. Peyton, of Ten- 
nessee, to Col. John A. Jones, of Geor- 
gia, was got by Sir Henry Tonson (own 
brother to Mons. T.), out of the fa- 
mous running mare Proserpine by Ten- 
nessee Oscar. See Turf Register for 
pedigree and performances of Oscar and 
Proserpine. The gray mare was put 
to, and is believed to be in foal by 
Cock of the Rock, brother to Eclipse. 

(Signed) Baie Peyton. 

Oct. 6, 1837. 

Her Produce. 
1838. June 6. Gr. f. by Cock of the 
Rock. 
Joun A. Jones. 
Fairie Knowe, Nov. 19, 1839. 





Blood Stock of Mr. Rosr. S. Woon1ne, 
of Frankfort, Ky. 

No. 1. Mary Powe tt, brown b. m., 
without white, about 15 hands high, of 
fine symmetry and good racing form, 
foaled in 1823, the property of the late 
Wm. Amis, of Northampton Co., N.C. 
She was got by Sir Archy, dam by Rat- 
tle (sometimes called Rattler), a son of 
Imp. Shark, out of Lady Legs by Imp. 
Centinel, grandam by Jones’ Wildair-— 
Imp. Pantaloon—Miss Selden by Imp. 
Diomed—-Symmes’ Wildair—-Imp. 
Flimnap—-Imp. Janus—-Imp. Fear- 
nought—Imp. Jolly Roger—Imp. mare 


Mary Gray. 
Her Produce. 

1837. B. f. Tarantula, by Henry Ton- 
son (brother to Mons. Tonson, 
Sir Richard, and Champion.) 

1838. Ch. f. Basilisk, by Goliah (he by 
Eclipse). 

1839. B. f. Minnow, by Shark, a son of 
Eclipse. Now stinted to Imp. 
Priam. 

It may not here be improper to state 
that in the year 1836, I was personally 
informed by the late Hon. Wituis At- 
ston, of Halifax Co., N. C., who was 
for a great many years a member of 
Congress, that the imported mare Mary 
Gray produced eleven filly foals by the 
imported horse Jolly Roger, which will 
account for the very great number of 


pedigrees tracing to marts by Imp. 
Jolly Roger, out of Imp. Mary Gray. 
Rosert Stertinc Woopine. 
Frankfort, Ky., Nov. 27, 1839. 





Pedigree of Crusuer, the property of 
Henry A. Tayloe, Esq., of Walnut 
Grove, Nov. 26, 1839. 

CrusHER was got by Sir Archy, dam 
by Imp. Sir Harry, grandam by Imp. 
Dare Devil, g. g.dam by Botts’ & Mac- 
lin’s Fearnought, out of an imported 
mare, his g. g. g. dam being a double 
Janus, out of a full bred mare. 

Joun ConNaLty. 

Green Bottom, 1832. 

Pedigree of Maximus. 

Dear Sir— | have just purchased of 
Maj. James P. Lee, the bay colt Maxi- 
mus, 4 yrs. old, by Bertrand, out of 
Miss Dance by Imp. Eagle—-Lady 
Chesterfield by Imp. Diomed—Lady 
Bolingbroke by Imp. Pantaloon—~— 
Wormley’s King Herod—Imp. Dove— 
OthelloImp. mare Selima by Godol- 
phin Arabian. 

J. B. Ricnarpson. 

York, Zil., Dec. 13, 1839. 





Pedigree of Lirtte Poowe. 

LittLe Pooxe, b. m., foaled in 1834, 
was got by Imp. Luzborough, dam by 
Constitution, grandam by Bedford, g. 
g. dam by Imp. Dare Devil, g. g. g. 
dam by Wildair, g. g.g. g. dam by 
old Mercury, g. g. g. g. g. dam by 
Apollo, g. g. g. g. g.g. dam by Jolly 
Roger, out of a Fearnought mare. Lit- 
tle Poole was purchased of Mr. Gren- 
ville Hunt, agent for Joun D. Kirsy, 
Esq., of Lawrenceville, Va She is 
in foal to Imp. Shakspeare. 

Joun Rinccotp. 
Batesville, Arks., Jan. 1840. 





Pedigree of Autosser. 

Copy of Certificate :—* Selected and 
purchased by me, for Col. Everarp 
Hamitron, of Macon, Ga., large bay 
mare named since purchased Autossee, 
11 years old last Spring, was got by 
the celebrated horse Eclipse, her dam 
by Virginian, grandam by Imp. Knows- 
ley, g. g. dam by Imp. Diomed, g. g. g. 
dam out of a Shark mare, and then de- 
scends to Medley, Jolly Roger, and 
Tippoo-Saib. . 

Wm. R. Jounson. 

Chesterfield, Va., Nov. 22, 1839. 





